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Zoran, bis ſon. | 

Roi E A, late commander of the army, and of the Inca 
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ACT I. 


SCENE I. 4 Vilderneſi: through the thicket is diſcovered in 
tbe back ground à cu, in a ruinous flate, and beyond it, at a 
diftanee, the Dome. of the Temple of the Sun. In the fore 


ground, on. the right band, 4 Cave, and on the left, a a {mall 


* ſhows its ſummit above the trees. 
TIME, —Sveaing;—Dafh. 


Rot and the Hren;Pareer advance by a N path 
5 through the buſbes. me Ot ou 


H16cn-PrgsT. 
UCH is the path then to Rolla's habitation—as wild 
and inacceflible, as the avenues to Rolla's heart ! ; 
RoLta. © 
Pity me,—my friend, —Oh | pity me, and leave me 
could you but underftand—but comprehend— 
Hien-PAIISr. 
To me you are no riddle, but by underſtanding you, 
you mean paying homage to your _— REY 
you, flattering our paſſion, — as 


\RoLLa, 


Alas | as if I wen be of my ſhocks, a drop 


with which no other drop dare mix itſelf ;=a voice for 
which nature is too poor to yield an echo,— 7, J alone, am 
doomed to ſolitude ?!—— leſs favoured than the worm that 

B crawls 
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crawls upon that leaf;—for ſee! another worm crawls forth to 
meet it.— Since then ye Gods! it is your rigourous will, 
that J amid the myriads you have created ſhould ſtand alone, 
(with a frown on the High-Prieft) 3 * mortals ! leave 
me to my fate, 

_ Hien Pater 

Oh Rolla! Rolla! I am old and feeble—look apon me— 
reverence my grey haits,——If thy heart languiſhes for the 
oonſolations of ſympathy and affe&ion, find them in this 
heart—on this boſom ! Rolla, J love thee as a father 

OR © 7 

Then, as a father reſpect the peace of your ſon, —allow 
bim to follow his own inclinations.—In this cave I am 
happier than thouſands in gorgeous Palaces. It ſhall be my 
grave — Iden, my rather, promiſe me one thing.—In ſome 
dark melancholy hour lead Cora hither Let her behold 
Rolla's remains, the ſpot where he breathed out his love ſick 
| life, on the cold damp ground.—Should a ſmile fit upon his 
lips, bid her remark it, it will ſhow that he expired pronounc- 
ing her fatal name, and blefling her.— Perhaps then, afflicted 
at the fight, Cora, may hang over my body, and let fall a 
flower, or, Oh delightful thought !— perhaps a tear, —And this 
- tear— Ah ! it will wake me from the dead.— 

Hich-PRIEsr. 
| Enthuſiaſt — . 
Rotz. 

I am as nature — me.— My ſoul was . only for 
mighty paſſions.— Even when a boy, I never delighted in a 
ſwarm of play - fellows, while buſy as ants they buzzed around 
me. —Tis' true I played with them, but it gave me no pleaſure; 
Tho I knew not why. But when the towering clouds darkened 
the horizon, when at midnight our mountains vomited fire, 
when a ſubterraneous groan announced the Earthquake 
Oh! then my beart felt enlarged, expanded, my ſoul 


ſeemed to reliſh its new food, the drooping plant revived.— 


OP THE SUN. = 
As I advanced towards manhood, no ſnowy boſom could 
detain my eye ;—blind to every beauty of nature, I fixed my 
eagle-glance on the ſun of honor. — My heart, my glowing 
heart panted for glory and for achievements. Every victory 


I gained was a mere drop that fed the conſuming flame, 


and made it blaze the boy PE Erna but then I ſaw 


Cora! 
Hicn PriesT, 


Saw her And that ſight extinguiſhed the flame, whoſe 
bright blaze promiſed an eternal . EST TON gy it, as 
a boy blows out a lamp. 

RoLra, 
By no means. — The flame continued, tho fed on other 


fuel.— The wild blazing flame became a mild genial fire.— 


Ambition gave place to love. 
HIiOoH-PRIFST. 
A mild genial fire! fine ſounding words! who has this fire 
warmed or comforted ? | 
Roa. 
* (with wil ference) 1 feel the reproach of this queſtion, 
Hien-PrIesT. 

Can you feel it—and is not your cheek ſuffuſed with bluſhes : ? 
—Young man endowed with a noble activity, perhaps for the 
benefit of half a world, you confine the influence of theſe 
powers—10 4 cave—An Inca, a deſcendant of the Sun, an 
"hereditary pillar of the ftate, you hide yourſelf.—in @ cave. 
A warrior, placed by your country at the head of its armies, 
(your country which in return for the noble confidence it has 
repoſed in you, expects your utmoſt exertions) you wy 
yourſelf in @ cave, 


, 


RoLLa. 
Miuſt your ee make me a boaſter ?—Have I not in 
wounds and victories, both as an Inca and as a warrior can- 
celled the obligation? were not my debts ſufficiently repaid on 
that hot day, when ſhaken by Hunſcar's might, the throne of 


B 2 | Ataliba 
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| Ataliba. trembled to its foundations, and Rolla's f fword | fattened 
with hoſtile blood, the plains of Tumibamba?— Have you 
forgot the events of thai day One arrow pierced my left 
arm. a ſecond my breaſt— A ſword cleaved my cheek ; ;—2 
club ſtunned my brain.— Here, look ;—here ! here | and here, 
are the ſcars ;—(pointing to them) and yet I maintained my 
* I not paid my debts ? 
H 1GH-PRIEST, | 

10 With e Brave youth but the gratitude of your 
| country,—the friendſhip of your king. the love and exultation 
of your army, were theſe no recompenſe to your heart ? 


"7 WM RoL LA bing.) 
They were. 8 e . 
Hfien- PRIEST. 
And have _ ceaſed to be ſo? 
Ror rA. 
They have ! 
Hion-Parxsr. 


Oh! then, accurſed be this worthleſs love, which FM 
| — every ſeed of virtue ! 
RoLLa, OK 

. Be not f hay in your concluſions-—love, as well as 
ambition is a ſpur, to glorious. deeds : ;—but I, — for whom 
ſhould I fight ?—who. would rejoice in my victory? — Cora 
Joves me not; — (is emotion) and I have no father, no 
mother,—no brother, nor ſiſter ; —1 am alone in the univerſe! 


H 168-PRIEST, 
(Folding bim in bis arms) My ſon ! my ſon! 
RoLLA. * 


| { Leave me, my father! Oh leave me I cannot return your 
affection.— Jon with your grey locks, in your prieſſly habit, 
fo reverend and fo venerable—You can, never be the confidant of 

my heart, — Your dignity deſtroys all confidence —Ah | that 
I had a mother he Gods created women to often and | 
_ alleviate our ſufferings —If it was denied me to ſhare my 


ſorrows 


* 
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ſorrows with the object of my aſſections, I yet might pour 
them into a maternal boſom.— But I have no beloved—no 
mother! Ab 
H1on-PrresrT. 
Then have recourſe to the Gods ! 
RoLta. 

The Gods abhor me, becauſe I have fixed my affections on a 
virgin devoted to their' ſervice :—becauſe I love this woman 
more than the Gods,—At the riſing of the Sun, or at the fight 
of Cora; my ſenſes are equally affeted —Not fo Ns heart. 

Cora affects my heart the moſt, 
Hion-PrEsT. 

May the Gods pardon your enthufiaſm.—Rolla, it is too 
common among mortals, to defire thoſe advantages with moſt 
ardour, whoſe poſſeffion is withheld from them by the 
ſtrongeſt obſtacles. — Impoflibility guards this treaſure,—it is 
this which enhances its value —Cora, as a woman would 
lightly have affected your paſſions.— but Cora, the >" 
unn ade! 


Kor A. 
| (With rage) What !—{(be reftrains bimſelf, cafts a look of 
contempt on the High-Prieft.) Good night! good night 
(retreating towards bis cave). 

_ Hi6n-PrIEsT, 

Wherefore this impatience? may not e not your 
friend venture to upbraid you ? — live according to your fancy. 
— Avoid if it pleaſes yon, all mankind. But only quit this 
wilderneſs, which muſt preſent images as ghaftly to the 
mind, as theſe brambles to the fight. Come home with me. 
You know the wing of my palace, which looks on the ſea- 
ſhore. There even amid crouds, you may live in ſolitude, 
no buſy intruder ſhall difturb your darling vißons; — even 
againſt me, you may ſhut your door ;—mine fhall ever ſtand 
open to you, 


| Rows. 


* 
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| RoLLa. 

Thanks, my friend, many thanks for your good intentions, 
— know the apartments, and the calm peaceable proſpect 
they enjoy :but Rolla lives and dies within this cave.— 
Yonder, where the proud dome of the Temple riſes be- 
yond the high trees, yonder dwells my Cora: —and Rolla lives 
and dies within this cave. Good night 

eee, | 

Obſtinacy ! —At any rate on to-morrow's folemnity forget 
not your duty.—The/grand feſtival of the ſun requires your 
preſence at Court, and in the Temple, 

RoLLa. 

Vou muſt . my excuſes.— Tell the king any thing. —ſay 
1 am dead. — I ſhall never appear again among men. — To the 
Gods however I will ſacrifice, - and to the Gods it matters 
not, whether within a temple or a cave! good night. 

Exit Rolla to his cave). 
H16u-PxrIgsT. (alone) 

Oh young man! young man | little can you conceive how 
deeply I am intereſted in your welfare !—See the ſetting ſun 
glitters upon the golden dome of the Temple! — but in this 
thicket it is already night.—T ſhall ſcarcely be able to find 
the winding path that leads from the wilderneſs, 

(As the High=Pris/t is going, be runs againſt Diego, who 
enters feeling bis wvay, through the n and ſtarts violently at 
61 Jer of the High-Prieft). 

| H1cn-PrizsT. 
Whence are you come, and whither going? 
D1z60. 

Whither ? — I am taking a walk. 
| H16nu-PrigsT. 

What ! ney for pleaſure in a wilderneſs ? 
| : D1sz60. 

(With impudent flupidity) Ves. | 

1071 Hioh- PRIEST. 
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| Hren-PRiksr. 
Tou are probably in a wrong path. 
D1z60. 
It ſeems ſo—as I find myſelf in yours. 
Hien- PRIEST. 
Are you not Alonzo's Shield - bearer? 
Devo, 
You are not far from the mark. 
| Hicn-PxresrT, 

If you are a ſtranger to this place, you will only loſe 
yourſelf deeper in the wood. —Follow me — I will put you in 
the right way. 

3 Dirxco. 

And who then dares to ſay Iam in the wrong way ? — Td 
have your Heathen Holineſs to know, that in Caftile, and 
Arragon,—Granada and Murcia, and all the different kingdoms 
of my King, no mother's ſon ſurpaſſes the honeſt Diego in 
faith or valor. 

Hien-PRirsr. 

7 Smiling J am inclined to believe it; ; — particularly as 1 

have your word for it. 


Drxco. 
Which you have extorted from my modeſty. 
 Hi6u-Pxiesr. 


Pardon me; — and explain only to me one difficulty, how 
1 can find you at night in a wilderneſs, and nevertheleſs in 
the right way,—Are you alone? Is your maſter near ?— 
What are you doing? — for that you are Ry taking a 
walk, you will never perſuade me. f 

| Doo. 

Cunfiſed)) Why then, fince you are ſo — I muſt 


confeſs I am in love. 
HIiau-PRITST. 


{ Smiling ) In love! 
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Dixco. 
( Spouting Oh yes, — I love, and with no common love: 
I love with jealouſy, with deſperation ; 
Love drives me often to the pinnacle, | 
Of yonder cloud-capt mountain, and anon, 
Plunges me head- long in the roaring Ocean. 
Even now, love ſends me here to tell a tale, 
And hold a council with the cooing doves, 
And make the virtuous moon my confidant. 
Hicu-PrIEsT. 
Tt ſeems the Gods have deſtined this wood, to be the ſhelter 


of half-witted Lovers. 
Disco. .(fnging ) 
To the winds, 2 

Ah well-a-day my poor heart! 

| Hicn-Pgiesr. dA | 
Tou are a ſimpleton. | 171 (Exit } 
Diz60. (alone) 

A ſimpleton! — ſo much the worſe: for you; — a fimpleton 
has out witted the High-Prieft of the Sun. — — Wit for gyer! 
— - I ſee it is a current coin, in the new as well as in the old 
world. — Is the coaſt clear? ooling about bie cautiouſly) 
St! — St! — 

{ Enter Don Alonzo, Dd Juan, wrapt in a _— 
| JUAN. 2 | 

Are we ſafe Diego? 

Diz60, 

As fafe as peogle can be, who at | night-time 3 in the open | 
air, and in a wilderneſs, are about a rafcally plot. —By. St. 
5 Barnaby, I believe we are as ſaſe as a drunkard, who would 
dance acroſs the river Amazon on a ſlack rope. 


Joan. 


What ! have you ſeen any thing? 


Dixoo. 


„a 
| ALoNzo, 
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ALONZ0. 
(With anxiety) What have you heard? 
Deco, 
The identical voice of the High-Prieft. — 
ALONZ0. 
The High-Prieſt | what could he want here? 
Diz60. 
Only to put me in the right way. — fis the ſame thing 
in all countries; — The Prieſts always know the right 
way. — 
ALonzo. 


But what could * him to this wilderneſs ? Velaſques ! 
ſpeak.— 
Juas. 


Speak ? to what purpoſe ? — With my ſword drawn, and 
my eyes ſhut, I ruſh among the thickeſt crowd. — Such 
is my maxim in every danger. — Courage is waſted by 
words, as the ſcanty ſoil is waſhed away by a torrent of 
rain from the naked rock. — No hazardous deed can ever 
after take root there. Ves, — if I were fond of talking, I 
have enough to ſay. — 5 

AEST: ALoNzo. 
What then ? — * 
| Di1z60. 

Oh ! ſpeak, Sir, I beg you.— When it is dark, I love to 
hear people talk. — | 
| Juax. 

Well then, if it is only to diſſipate your Ennui till your 
ſtar ariſes: — for Lovers at an aſſignation, are deſperately 
impatient : — well then, I will ſpeak till you bid me ceaſe, 
and my text ſhall be, we are in a ſad ſcrape : — believe me, 
in a deviliſh ſcrape, 

D1zoo. 


He's right, 


© | Aroxzo. 


10 rn vinerx 
At oxzo. | 
This is 2 new language in the mouth of Don Juan 
Velaſques, who never turned his back to —_ 
John T bi NL 
expected this reproof, — Hear me friend ! could 'you 
doubt my courage, I would throttle the ' firſt "RatHeShake 
that paſſed, to prove it to you. — You know my principles. 
— TI value my life leſs than one happy moôment, — arid ebery 
moment is happy which J oonfecrate to ffiendſhip . Tbereſore, 
if you love me, touch not that ſtring, — my arm and ſword 
belong to_you. — 1 follow you blindly in the dark; but allow 
me, while I follow you, to think that it is à fly to be 
gropeing our way here n while we might employ 
ourſelves better, — | 
„ en 4. FP ug err & 
Better? — How ? 0 n D 1 e 
| _ 


He, who employs Himſelf badly; en things Ae 


himſelf better, and by all the Knights, whoſe | blood flows 
in my veins, —or in any other veins; we about a 
raſcally affair. I mention not the fword which dr by a 
| hair over our heads. Love is worth more than life. — You 
love Cora, I love you, and Diego loves us both 
D1e66. 
Ves — yes — but by your leave, life is worth more than 
love. | 
5 Join. 

Suppoſe then, it ſhould ſhorten our life Jr or two; 
wo" who has lived merrily, has lived Wag.” 
| Dizeo., 

Confounded principles! 
Joax. oF . 

But Alonzo, — to live mertily, we muſt poſſeſs t that health 
of the ſoul, which is inſeparable from honeſty” and virtue. 
Lay your hand upon your heart, and ſay, how you feel in 

N Nur 
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your ſolitary moments. Don Alonzo Molina, left the ruffian 
band of Pia zaro, becauſe, be deteſted their barbarities, becauſe 
he loved every Indian as a brother, — That indeed was 
noble! 1, will go, faid he, the friend and inſtructor, of this 
intereſting people; — I will form their minds, will teach 
the uſeful; arts, will become their benefactor. That was 
very noble! — you departed ; — The King of the country 
opened his arms and heart to you ; — the people loved you; 
— the family of the Incas honored you, — the Grandees 
without . envy, ſaw you, become the favourite of their Prince; 
You partook his. cares, but alſo his Joys and treaſures. You 
ceaſed to be a ſtranger, and without murmuring, the Priefts 
ſaw you appear at their religious ceremonies, —V hat was the 
conſequence ? — on one of their feſtivals, my noble friend 
Alonzo, beheld a Virgin of., the Sun, as ſhe preſented to 
the King the conſecrated. bread, She is young and beautiful; 
— Alonzo is inflamed, — all his mighty projects, are knocked 
an the head, and ſail down the ſtream of. oblivion, The 
glorious; device on his ſhield, the hands folded under a croſs. 
ſurrounded by Sun beams, give place to a burning heart 
pierced by the darts of love. — Should I wiſh, to ſpeak with 
Alonzo, where muſt. I ſeek him? Among the. Counſellors 
of the King ? — among the, judges of the people! among 
the inſtructors of their youth ?— Why formerly I might 
have, found him . there, — but -now — he ſteals at midnight 
round behind theſe walls, ſhrouds his head in his mantle, 
and deals as rudely with his late grand projects as the miſchievous 
boy, that deſtroys the eggs in. a bird's neſt. — 
ALonzo, / irritated. ) 


. Velaſques,|— 
Joas. a 


Fie! this tone, this threatning mein, are very out of ſeaſon, — 
But your conſcience is galled, and cannot bear the leaſt touch. 
You wonder at this grave ſermon, from the merry Velaſques : ro, 
but mind this,— Velaſques is always merry, always in, good 

5 C 2 3 pie, 
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ſpirits, becauſe he is an honeſt man. — But let me continue 
my ſermon. I am for once in a preaching humour. — You, 
who reſpected every little popular ſuperſtition, becauſe on 
the leaſt of them, perhaps the peace of mind of ſome weak 
fellow-creature is built, at once you violate the holieſt law of 
a nation, which received you with generous confidence into 
its very boſom. — You ſeduce a virgin conſecrated to the 
ſervice of their Gods. — Rebellious nature confpired with 
you, — an earthquake battered down theſe impenetrable 
walls to open your facriligious path to Cora's arms; —and 
amid this elementary war, you deſtroyed her n 
ALOoxNZz o. 

You are unmerciful. — Believe me, my conſcience does 

not ſlumber, — | | 
Juan, 
Then it is deaf— and I muſt ſpeak to it in thunder; — 
muſt repeat to you, that Ataliba is your benefactor, this 
' generous nation has received you as a brother — and you /— 

you like a mean affaflin, plunge your dagger in its . 

Alox zo. 

Enough, Velaſques ! — I acknowledge the voice of a friend 
er thank you. — What can you require of me? * 
Juan. 

HAD ot be ibbds !—ax bingeh your opes cen wpeind, 4 
require of you, to renounce this criminal, this dangewus con- 
nexion.— 
ALONZO. 

I will ſpeak of it to Cora. — 

Ja. 

Charming ! — Cora to be ſure is a competent judge in this 
caſe, — { tronically now I am conyinced you are in earneſt, - — 
ALON zo. 

Indeed I am, — I will repreſent to her every anxiety, every 
fear that love ſuggeſts to me.— The anger of the King,—the 


rage of the people, — my danger. — - 
- Juan 
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Juan. 

| Your danger! — Excuſe me my friend, that's perfectly out 
of the queſtion, — Your danger compared with þber's, is a down · 
— condi 7105. - 

Disco. | 
| Zounds! Is not that enough to riſk ? 
Juan. 

She on the contrary, riſks her honor, her peace of mind; — 
the benediction of her father, the love of her family, her hopes 
of Heaven, —and then, — what a horrible lingering death awaits 
her, ſhould you have 22 to a being, who may betray 


your love. — 
ALONZo, 
Oh no ! no! — that is not the caſe. — 
Juan. 


Thank God if it be not ! — but who can anſwer that it never 
will be? — And then, — what boundleſs miſery are you ftoring 
up for her, and for yourſelf ! —She muſt die! — Oh l that were 
little: — but what a death! buried alive in a ſubterraneous 
y ault, whoſe opening is for ever cloſed” upon her; by a dim 
lamp ſhe fits, — one ſolitary loaf lies by her — and ſee ! ſhe pants, 
ſhe gaſps for breath. Horror | my blood runs cold I have met 
death in a thouſand forms : but with ſuch an aſpe& I could not 
face it, — 


ALowzo, (embracing bim. ) 
A will never ſee her again | | 
Jux. 
Wel faid ! — That's right. — Let us haſten away, — 
attempts to draw him away with bim) 
 Aronzo. 
Only to take leave of her. — 
; Juan, 
Write her a letter. — We can fling it over the wall. Do 
: you ſtill heſitate ? — Ah! now 1 perceive how firm your reſolu- 
tion was! — already me thinks I ſee the poor Cora, in that 
abominable 
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abomĩnable vault : — her ſoul; and body equally tortured. Oh 
borrible/! She gnaws the fleſh from her emaciated arm, — and 
exhauſted by frenzy and by blaſphemies, that ſpirit departs, 
which but for yoz,. had returned pure and unſullied to its crea - 
tor,— When the ſhall ftand before His throne who ſhall judge 
the Peruvians as well as the Spaniards, — when the ſhall - accuſe 
you as the caute of her wr ewe. — of the murder of her 


child; — — 1 
liedes, (alle drawing tis Co "y | 

For God's fake let us be gone 7 1 

UAN. h 

W = Vs Ai. 1e ' "4.1 


With all my heart. — 
As all three are going, Cora i ts | beard clapping Ber hands behind 
the wall. — ) 


. 4 i) 
ALonzo, “ han faddenly ** 3 uan. 1 
Ab Valaſques ! ! — that is the ſignal ] my Cora! my Cora !. f 
He flies pe J; wan, —and climbs over the wall ). 25 * | 0 Ei). 


Juan. 
( "Fotos Alon 20, "with bis. Oer, with wh f erect diſe u by 
| Die60, , ( after a pauſe. ) 

8⁰ much for the right. reverend Don Juan de Vasſqnes, 
and his ſermon !—Such a, one as is not heard every day from, 
the ppſpits of Salamanca. —And a pair of little heathen hands 
enly go pat? pat! pat Gand the tempter overturns all the 
eſſedts of his arguments in an inſtant.— 

Joan, (with bitterneſs.) 

Farewell my good friend!—TI waſh my hands of the bu 
neſs. Con found your combuſtible character! where others are 
warm, you burn; where others walk leiſurely, you fly. 
Well! however the affair may end, Friendſhip has done its 
duty.—Should the worft come to the. worſt, I can but ſhare 
his fate. Till then, let's be merry 3 how are 6870 

Dig. 3 

"Like a fi out el water — = 5 fon 1 


ey 55 * 
| Jau,, 


5 Cc m * . 5 
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er THz suv. 


"5 bd 1-04 vOp TO TIRES , Tous: | N 
No ſuch thing. Where mad ebenes ate in hand, 4a pr Ts 
always in his element. 


| Dre60. — woda al 
Were I in a certain perſon's, place — 
Juan. —! yuods 1 
What would you do! | 
Dre60. , 
Firſt, I would hold a ſermon of the fine kind as your's, 
and if that had no effect, I would fay, my deat- friend Mon- 
z0,-or, Don Alonzo, —you cannot expect that I ſhould ſub- 
mit to be roaſted alive for your ſake — Farewell! I return to 
Spain, and take our honeſt Diego with me. We will there 


rg a c be hon . 
Joax. Cas 
Why cannot we Go | it here ; 
| Dio. 


Here 3 in an 1 country? — near he tempt af 
an Kol. — | = 
Ja. 

Blockhead! our God is every where! but acts af friend- 
ſhip are more acceptable in his fight than roſaries; — and 
therefore I. will not at preſent tell my beads, —L am here as 
the n 75 wn milguided- friend. — 


| 9 — Dirgo. 
Wb what am I tben! 
Joxx. 
His ſhield-bearer.— | 
Dre&0, | | 
Wr then! 2 ſervices here are perſectiy dee 
Nr % Jun 


"Tis 50 buſineſs to A. fellow, take this while, 
and creep tount tlie walls of the-teinple, on the left-ſide,— 
I will do the ſame on the right. We" ſhall meet half way, 

—- ſhould 
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—ſhould any thing raise your fuſpicions, you muſt whiſtle. 
—Here, take this whiſtle — 
Dirco, (takes the eobijfle trembling) 


Left about 
| JVAN, 
Left about 
D1z60. 
All alone ?— 
| Juan. 
| D1z60. 
I ſhall loſe myſelf in the wilderneſs, 
Joan. 


% 


Blockhead | — cannot you bebe ett 
Temple— ? 


Bans, 

Do you think 1 have the eyes of an owl? | 
Juan. 

Is it not moon-light? | 

| Dixz60. 

No!l— 
Juan. 

No? Ha! I perceive where your courage lies. 
D1z60. l 


1 know where it would wiſh to lie; — for to tell you the 


truth, my courage generally goes to bed at ſun-ſet,— 
Joan. 


Signior Diego, we will keep it awake with atyeun— 
(advancing with a threatening air.) 
D1z60. 


No need of that, Sir—it is wide awake—(5etreating.) 
Juan. 


Away then, you fool! J vA puſbes Dizco off the flage on 
one fide, and retires bimſelf on the other. —) 


Bntes 


OP THE SUN. "FF 


Enter Alonzo and Cora. ” 
(Aronzo ſprings over the wall, and afterwards affifts ber to climb 


over.)— 
ArLonzo. 


Only a little ſpring, my dear Cora, caſt yourſelf boldly 
into my arms. {Leads ber fortuard,) The calm tranquility 
of this ſcene was formed for love; and friendſhip guards it. 
— This ſpot is not ſo extenſive, ſo barren, ſo deſtitute of ſhade 
as your diſmal garden, where the tell-tale moon intrudes on 
every fide, and doubles every form,—(Preſſing ber to bis * 
At laſt I poſſeſs thee again! 

Cora, (returning his embrace.) 


At laſt again !— 
| ALonzo. 
Ah! theſe were three eternal weeks, 
Cora. 
Only three weeks, Alonzo ? 
ALONZo, 
To love, they ſeemed like months. 
Cora, 
To my heart, they were years ! 
ALONzZ0, 


Every evening poor Alonzo, appeared with the twilight, 
and waited for the fignal, and liſtened, if at laſt Cora would 
not call him to the pleaſures of a bleſſed 1 wot | 


Cora. 
Every evening that I could not come, I paſt in tears, 
ALONZO, 
You have not been ill ? 
| Cora. 
I am always ill, when ſeparated from you. 
ALONZO. 


Tell me what hindered you,—you know you promiſed 


much ſooner, — 
D Con A. 


* 


2 
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>. 
I was wrong to promiſe any thing: 1 could only hope, 
but Love hopes every thing it wiſhes: could it but realize 
all its hopes —My turn comes but ſeldom to perform the 
nightly ſervice in the Temple ; but I depended. too much 
upon the indiſpoſition of one of my ſiſters, whoſe place L 
intended to haye taken. She recovered, and thanked me for 
my good intentions. Poor Cora Was ſo. fad, 3 her ſleepleſs 
nights appeared lo long! 
ALoxzo. 

er ſealed my eyes. The morning found me under 
theſe trees, my cloaths ſtill damp with the dews of the evening, 
—my whole frame ſtill quivering from the midnight cold. 
— See ! under yon palm tree I ſtood, night after night, and 
looked towards your Temple, —At times I ſaw yonder, 
where the eternal lamp ſparkles, the ſhadow of a form walking 
backwards and forwards.—1 always fancied it * you.— 

Coka. 

The 300 Cora no ſhadow could FRO but 
every where your form purſued me. With haſty and une qual 
ſteps I traverſed the Temple, nor peace or eaſe could I find in 
any retreat. Oh! tell me is this ever the caſe ? does that heart 
always tremble with anxiety, on which the image of man is 
imprefled ? formerly I was mild and  gentle—l, could. bear. 
without anger or impatience, the diſappointment of my trifling 
wiſhes, If a ſudden ſhower deprived me of an expected 
walk,—or a guft of wind broke down a flower which my 
care had reared.— But it is no longer fo, 1 am become a 


2 different creature. When 1 now ſit at my work, either 


ſpinning or weaving, if but a thread breaks, I become ſo 
angry, ſo impatient, that I ara quite ſtartled at myſe]f, —{ fondly) 
Tell me, Alonzo, is a charakter improved or We by 
an. 
Alox zo. 
Agra by t trae love. | 
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Cora, 
Oh ! no, rio! my heart is the fat of tres lere b bug k bn 
denen not improved by it. 
Atonzo. 
Far from it.— Vour blood only flows a little quicker, 
Con. 
Or perhaps it is becauſe I am fſick—for, po tac 
I am now often ſick. 


ALONZo0. 


Gm. x 

* I am often very ſick, but that is very pi 4 
for ſoon you will be 20-longer the only oi of my affec- 
tion. | 


Are you ſerious ? 


ALonzo, ( ni bel. A, 
No hw the only object of your affeRion ! 
Cora, (ſmiling. ) 

Yes, no longer you only! 
| Atonzo. : 

Your words either contain a riddle, or a crime.—Cora, 
love, though all comprehenſive cannot be divided. —Another 
beſides myſelf: ? ( looking ber full in the fac) m 
and till” your looks are fo tranquil. 

| Cox. | 

Tranquil, why not? what I feel is ſweet: can it then be 
criminal ? — An unaccountable, but delicious melanchely 
pervades my whole heart. Oh the laſt feſtival of infancy ! 
as I was decoratitig the porch with flowers, I ſaw a young 
womin ſoftly ſlumbering on the fleps of the Temple; 
On her breaſt lay a little ſmiling cherub. Oh my heart 
beat with ſuch warmth, ſuch affection; involuntarily I 
ſtretched forth my arms towards the child, I wiſhed to take it 
gently from the mother, and preſs it to \my own boſom ; 
but what is ſofter than the ſlumber of a ten 
T fearce had touched the child, than ſhe flart 
D 2 


/ 
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her treaſure 'to her heart, and look'd at me with the eyes of 
diſtruſt Alonzo, is not a mother a reſpectable being? 
ALonzo, (aftonifhed,) 
What has 1 you with the thought? 
Cora. 
And ot can you not underſtand me? (with an expreſſion of 
the moſt innocent joy,) Toon, ſoon, ſhall I be a mother. 
ALoxzo, * with fear.) 
Oh God | | 
Cora. | 
What has happened to you? | be not FERPA J love you 
as much as ever: hear me; once I imagined it was impoſ- 
ſible I could love you with more ardour, and I was not miſ- 
taken, ſince I ſaw in you, Alonzo, the handſomeſt of your 
ſex : Meanwhile, like a ſorcerer, you ſtole under a new form 
into my heart, and I love you now as the father of my child. 


ALONZo, 
Cora ! Cora! my blood is congealed with horror! and you 
are fo tranquil. | 
Cora. 5 
Of what are you afraid? Is it a erime to become a mo- 
ther? Impoſlible! My aged father always taught me; He 
who has committed a crime feels reſtleſs and * 
J. -I feel fo content—ſo happy! ; 
ALONZo, 
Is it poſſible you can be ignorant of the duties of your 
ſtation ?—The ſacred laws you bound yourſelf . to obſerve, 
when that image of the Sun was faſtened on your robe? 


Cora, 
12 laws of our Temple. — 
ALONZO, 
And what are e they ? 
| | Cora. 


I know not ; my father ſays, he who loves virtue, needs no 
law, he fulfils every duty; without knowing it: and I love 


virtue, 


_ALoNzo, 
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ALoONzo. 

Virtue ! you know: not what it is! There is a wide diffe- 
rence, between virtue founded on the eternal laws of nature, 
and that counterfeit, which ſome viſionary has choſen to 
dignify with its name,—( embraces ber with à wild air) 
Cora! what have we done ?—lIn every ſtation, love and joy 
are the recompenſe of the pains of child birth ;—In yours 


alone det! 
Cora, ( terrified. ) 


Death ! 
ALONZo, 
And I,-I am your murderer ! 
Cora. 


C — How you love to torment yourſelf! ſtrange 

man! who will kill me ?—And for what am I to ſuffer? . 
ALowzo. 
biYou have—in the language of your Priefts—you have 
offended the Gods] | | 
. Cora. 
2 What 12 no hated, I love the Gods 
ALONz0. - 

That may be, Cora; nevertheleſs, you will be the viclim 
of an antient ſuperſtition flight alone can ſave us, — but 
flight—God ! into what foreign country ſhall we fly? 

U Cora. | 

How your bey blinds you 1A oa firikes me, to 
tranquillize you, | | 

Atoxzo. 
God himſelf then, muſt have inſpired you with it! 
Cora. 

The 8 is * and eaſy.— The nl morning 
ſhall decide, whether F am deceived by my own feelings, 
or whether the Gods frown upon me.—Hitherto, the Moon 
and Stars alone, have beheld our clandeſtine intercourſe: to- 


morrow, the greateſt of all Gods, the Sun himſelf, ſhall be the 
witneſs 
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witneſs of our affection.—It is ſtill night.—I dare not. tarry 
longer: 1 muſt away to the Temple; to the ſervice of the 
eternal lamps. You, Alonzo, remain here, and repoſe 
yourſelf under theſe trees. Soon as the dawn ſhall tint the 
eaſtern horizon, I will return to you, and we will aſcend that 
mount together. —Then with our fiices turned towards the 
Baſt, arm locked in arm,—lip glued to lip, —let us boldly 
' await the riſing of the Sun.——Do you underſtand me? 
ALONzo. 
But imperfe&ly.— 
Cora. | | 

What! Do you not comprehend me ? If Cora has tranſgreſſed, 
the Sun will hide himfelf in clonds, or the firſt ray that falls 
upon her, will annihilate the traitreſs. But if—Oh Alonzo /!— 
if he, my Father, and my God, ſhould riſe in unclouded 
majeſty; ſhould ſmile on our embraces, and breathe joy and 
tranquility into our hearts ;—tben may you lay afide every 
fear, deareſt Alonzo ! no hair of Cora's head ſhall periſh — 
We ſtand acquitted in the fight of the Sun :—in whoſe 
preſence then ſhould Cora tremble ? 

; ALonzo. ks 
Cora. | 

And what's ſtill more—to-morrow is the . Feſtival of 
the Sun |! to-morrow unveiled; in all his majefty he aſcends 
the horizon, and his unclouded appearance is a joyſul ſign, 
that the Gods are gracious to the country. — Look up, my 
Alonzo, towards Heaven,—See how the ſtars fparkle ! how 
bright and pure the blue on every fide ;—No paffing cloud 
threatens; no fanning breeze is ſtirring,—Every thing an- 
nounces a beautiful morning. Embrace me.—PFarewell !— 
wake tlie ſweet ſlumberer with her kiſſes. 

( Sbe baflens' back over the cbull) 


ALON zo. 
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| ALONZ0. 
(Who let in borror and deſpair, bad ſcarce attended to. the laft 
words Cora bad ſaid.) 
Poor innocent creature —0Oh God! What a, ich, what 

a villain am I !-—-Save her! fave her! e'er the flame devours 

her, —Alas! it is too late,-I can only periſh with her,— 

She is loſt !—{Covering. bis fage with bis bands, be leans 

with bis bead againft a tree, ) 

(Enter Down, Juan and Dito.) 

Diego aal trembling forward. from. the right fide of the 
Hage; the, moment be percerwves Alonzo be flarts, and 
obiſtles with, all bis might. 

Alonze, ( farting forward, and graſping bis fword.)- 
What's the matter? 
Juax, (ſpringing from the other Ada.) 
What's the matter? 
D1z60, 


Oh! is it you? Don, Alonzo.— Why dd not you, tell me 
directly that it was you? 9 
TJuax. ( patting bim on the ſboulder.) 

Have a winged hare painted on your ſhield. 
Diz&0. 
Better, than a blind lion. Did not you. — 
me to whiſtle, ſhould any thing raiſe my ſuſpicions ? 
Juan, 
Fool! How long then have you been ſuſpicious of -yowh 
maſter ? 


D1eco. 

Only look at him! Is not his appearance gloomy enough 
to raiſe ſuſpicions? He looks like a Jew at an Auto di fe. 
(Pointing to Alonzo, who bas reſumed bis former 9 

Juax, (faking. Alonzo by the arm.) 
Poor friend! was the parting ſo affecting? 
ALonzo, ( embracing bim.) 
Ah, Velaſques ! your warning came too late 


Jouax 
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Jux, ( keepmg bim off. ) 
Avaunt |—what ?—is ſhe— 
ALoxzo. 

She is a mother! — 
A Juan, ( puſbing bim from bim. ( 

Then we are all in the high-road to heaven. 

ALoNzo, ( holding out bis hand to bim) 
Forſake me not, I conjure you! my friend ! my brother 
Juan, (giving bis band to bim.) | 

- Alonzo, it is not my way to cry out to the boy wha 
has fallen into the water, that he ought not to have ventured 
near it —I would rather exert - myſelf to draw him out, if 
it were poſſible : but bere, the devil take me if I ſee any 
poſſibility of extricating you. Had we a ſhip, or a magic 
cloak to carry us thro' the air, Velaſques would not be the 
laſt to fly.—But here,—( putting himſelf in a poſture indicating 
firmneſs and reſolution, ) he can only arm himſelf with fortitude 
and courage, and wrapping himſelf up to the very eyes in 
his mantle, patiently and reſolutely await the ftorm.— 

Aronzo, ( wringing bis bands.) 
Is every hope then loſt ?—Is there no help? 
N Juan. 

Patience !—Hz cannot be deſtitute of every reſource, 
who ſtill retains his underſtanding. Let us go and refreſh 
ourſelves by food and reſt, and to-morrow with renovated 
ſpirits aud recruited forces, we will confult on this buſineſs. 

D1xz60. 


The very flower of chivalry ! 
| ALoxzo0. 


Stay !——At day-break ſhe promiſed to return ;— 
Jux. | | 
Indeed? well faid !—There is not a more troubleſome office 
in the world, than that of confidant to one of theſe lovers; 
they are never pleaſed to recollect our human wants and 
neceſſities ; it never occurs to them, that we need fleep.— 
| Dixco. 
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Disco. 
Or meat, —or drink. 
| | ALONZO, 
Forgive me! 181904 
| Juax. 


Yes, yes! I forgive you, — but forget not the obligation: for, 
by Heaven! I had rather ſtorm a fort extraordinary, than forego 
my nightly reſt, —( Spreading bis mantle under a tree, and lying 
down on it ) I muſt make a virtue of neceſſity. Fatigue is the 
ſofteſt pillow, —Good night, Alonzo! he who poſſeſſes a good 
conſcience, may ; ſleep. as ſound upon a bead of leaves, as the 
ſeyen ſleepers did in their dark cave.—( Cloſing bis eyes. ) 

Pr Mio an bewog tr (ih .D1860., F u, 

ad (Preparing big. couch an the Jame manner. )—Oh! that there 
may be no rattle- -ſnake. near me \— That no tyger, as hungry 
as myſelf may ſmell, me out !—Ha! a thought ſtrikes me. 
—(; Produces, a 2 and hangs it on the next tree.) So! now 
1 believe I am pretty ſafe.— (lies down, ) Oh! if I could but 
contrive to ſleep !, it were a maſter- piece, for my head is full of 
thought, my heart full of fear — and my flomach full of — 
emptineſs, — (Jeeps, ) | r 
ALON%0, (looking down on the others, after a parſe—) 
Happy, enviable, mortals !— | 

* wa leans * * 4 tree.) (The curtain falls.) 


th» 4 77 * 4 F . * 
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ACT II. 2 4 1e 
1 - — 5 Y > & — M : 5 af - 


4 box Juan — Dingo are „ diſeuged fill 8 Das 
Aloxzo, We * 4d n the trees, ) ond 


AU 0h 


„ 10, eternal night Arbe fare fil glitter bright" u 
the firmament, and yet t the Moon begins not, to pale, 
and fads away, A All is dark and ſilent around me. Noiſe and 
tumulf are a relief to the criminal ,— they drown and overpower 
the VC1Ge of his: conſeience. — What faid the fool Diego to me 
lately? & With the conſcience it is; as With the ſtomach A, ſoon 

as, its, exillence i 15 F 9 the health is no longer untainted— 

| The fool ſyoke, truth. — My beloved mether;! thy golden precepts ; 
wers to have conducted me to a better world: Alas! not 
even into another hemiſphere of bit, have they accompinied:itie.— 
(Perhgps, at this, inſtant, kneeling before thy Creator, thou art 
= Iimploring blctlings on thy fallen ſon.— Pray for him! oh. pray 
| fog hjm !—He needs the interceflions o a a faint Aeg e the 
melancholy thought Every hope has not yet forſaken me. 

Twilight beams upon the night,—and from twilight break 
the firſt rays of the Sun.—( pointing towards the eaft, ) See 
there, the image of returning joy! Already a purple glow 
tints the eaſt; and now the larger ſtars alone are viſible, — 
Hark ! at a diſtance, already I hear the firſt faint twitter of 
A new. awakened bird, The moment approaches, which is to 
reſtore my Cora to me. As long as I hold ber in my arms, 
conſcience is deaf, and danger—but a trifle I will awake 
theſe ſleepers, ( /bating Diego) Diego! Diego! awake! it 

is already day.— * 


Disco. 
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p "Drec0, 1 — 
| What! youve joking Dis quite dark. 


| ' ALON20. 
No fuck thing; the moon fs gone down, the fr 
1 | 
rs, (yaownimg.}) © 


„ axis, . Fin 08! 5 other fade, 
amen Joke nellgible gan. . 
Atoexzo. 
ers 
ſtands for want of ſleep; hunger only can reſtore its motion. 
ee, ths eee. Cale Bon 40s.) 
Jux. ait . 


Well, eee then; | 
Wi * 
wn you eie the edu morning 
Nen. | Juas. 
— enn ee ee y l th 
n ae ec ee ... 
Aoẽỹ. 
e ve, forgot that Cora u coming? 
(16533 wed. 5 7.1. 5 wax 
| Whats tht to me? She is ot coming tom: 
' Atonzo, 
| And to fee that angel, is it not worth your while 10 open 
e 


= Jvax, men. 
x will cream. of ber a 


Aro. 
ere ee 
and, from a perfect ſtate of inaction, recruit their ſpirits. 
Alas! I find that man is ſo much the more happy, in 
Proportion as he approaches a ſtate of brutiſh inſenfibility ! 


neee enn 
E 2 | Tbut 


"= 
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but in his own and what more is required? (Cora 


is beard clapping ber hands bebind the «vall, Alonzo, entaptured.) 
She comes | no 'tis falie, what I have now uttered ; one moment 
of ſuch rapture to the heart, is worth more than ages in winch 
the ſenſes only revel.—baſftens to meet ber.) | 
Enter Coka, (ſpringing into bis arms.) 
Here 1 am, my beloved —but you have deprived Cora of 
a pleaſure. I wiſhed to have found you in your morning ſleep, 
to have hid myſelf behind a tree, and have covered you with 
a ſhower of leaves to have called you laazy.— Do you hear 
me? or are you dreaming with your eyes open? With his 
arm round her neck, can — with that fixed eye, think 
of any thing . his Cora? | 
Ment, ! ny 5 1% 
Sweet ſoul you wrong me! one Cora ths Pons in my 
heart, as one Sun in Heaven. — but this night's diſcovery— 
my peace—my peace of mind is loſt :—anxiety, conſcience, 
what terrific images — death in its . moſt ghaſtly form, its cold 


ot 


hand ſtretch'd out, to tear Cora from my heart. 


Cora, ( putting ber band before bis mouth.) 

Be filent,—and truſt the Gods. Look up ! look around thee ! 
Oh! my heart is full of joy 1- obſerve how bright, how clear, 
how blue the ſky | ſoon will the Sun atiſe; haſte ! haſte” with 
me to the hill. (e runs baſtily-up the bill, —Alonzo follows.) 
A moment more,—and we had arrived too late. Behold the 
golden glory that flames around Him? ſee! how the mauntains 
and woods ftart out of the ſhade ! look around thee | how 
grand ! how ſublime ! See] how a thouſand dew drops ſparkle ! 


Hark! how a thouſand choriſters chant forth His praiſe! Oh 


Alonzo l- my God is great-!—my boſom ſwells with inſupport- 
able emotion.— Tears ſtart into my eyes—delicious tears of 
hope and joy. Rejoice thee-! Oh | rejoice: thee my Albnzo ! 
no cloud obſcures the face of my God:!—He frowns not !— 


Cen) Bitter !-t0-wehvle- ſervice. 1 have conſecrated, myſetf! 
4. Father, 
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Father | whoſe image I bear on my breaſt, and in my heart ! caſt 
one of thy thouſand eyes on me |; be witneſs to my love for this 


youth! be thou my judge'!—If-what I feel be criminal, ſo let 


thy flaming brow be veiled in darkneſs! convene thy towering 
thunder clouds around thee ! ſend down the exterminating flaſh, 
the miniſter of thy wrath and thy vengeance ! ( wvith ferwor.) 
Grant me à ſign, my father! a teſtimony of thy wrath or 
of thy love! C after” a panſe. ) Oh! how mildly, how benignly 
he looks down upon me ! how ſoft, how-chearing is his ray! Now 
then,—we may venture,—now in the preſence of my God. 
come, Oh Alonzo! to my arms. /be embraces bim. It is 
done — I am tranquil !—He would have annihilated us in this 
embrace had it been criminal, My beart overflows with 
gratitude and joy kneel down nn. * up 
our praiſes and thankſgivings.— 

ALONZO, 
I kneel ?—dear Cora, the Sun is not my God! , _.., 

Con A. 

Oh ves! He is thy God alſo. He ſhines upon us ü 
beſtows . influence. 1 
e eee b War dn 

N s Con ul | 

9 Alonzo! who gave akin Deco eee very 
fight of my God ſhall I be aſhamed of thee !—Deareft Alonzo! 
if — PRA kneels. * and —_ bim 5 the 
eee u ei ee en of 

| Atom au 
e Gasse, beds be.) 
Con. 
Speechleſ gratitude | the ſilent 1 of our hearts.— 
Alo zo. 


That, 1 can offer o Tes, God of all C. —(buth Junk in 
Enter 


— 1 


- 
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Euter Ron 4 from bis Cove. f 

„ eee 
and finds me ever waking; — Patience! a time will come, 
when he ſhall beam upon my eternal ſlumbers. C Penusives 
Don Juan and Diego.) What is this? Two of the firang- 
ers who live among us? loſt their way without doubt; be- 
nighted in the wilderneſs. l' wake them, and offer them 
refreſhments; enen Fa- 
ther | 

( He as „ the 9, and 0 to rife is bands nd o 
to bedwen, percvives the m lovers onthe mount + an 
 extlamation of furpriſe-and - borror "eſcapes him + be remain 
petrified as i be bad en a ſpetiro. ) 

„ e e eee 


fink again in filent embraus. 


RoLLA. » 
(ones by rent vas, and ts a voice fuffecated by \bis 
emotions. 


„ n perceive Rolla, - Cora bt 
and fewoons on the fide of the mount-—Alonzo beſitates a 
moment, cubetber be ;fbould attack Rolla, or 4% Cora. At 
length conquered by love, be kneels at 'Cora's fide, and en- 
deavours to recover ber, Rolla” trembling in every limb, but 
2 1 
— 

$1 dune cue lee a. c, Con) 

Us ww Velaſques! Diego, to arms! 
Juan, Dizco, (Starting up half aſleep.) 
Whats the matter — What's the matter? 
ALONZo. 
Don with him! mel 


Juas, Dreco. 


-* Whom kW here ? 


J THE - 
> * 
* - 
* 


888 TY Og © Ao ad 
tw with bim ere he eſcape! ED 
| Jo an, (at men 1 
This ſingle man ? .— 
6 | Dinvo, — his feed.) 
Nan 8 one — m . ee M R 
4 (ALONZO. / #46 : . * 
iran with en are betrayed. 1 „ e e 
- Joan; (fheatbing 1 B | 
This angle unarmed man? | no. 
pug; wore (abandoning the fills motionleſs Cora, _ a the 
mount, with bis fa drawn, againſs' Roll, who! noverthc- 
Wer lis poſition,” . 
'S ii ng Jv an, (oppapg' bin.) * 
Stop, — ̃ — 2 2 e Garter, 
N — 1 Aon ro * 
— Veluſiws'! are . 


hy Id % diſengage" W 


' Bridle your fury, young man.—advamciag * Hare 
I not feen that face? Are you not Nolla + 
RoLLA, nn to 3 8 ) 
I? Rolla?—o I am called. t as of 
Ivith, 
The warrior Rolla Indeed it is fo: 4 Ning bin bis band ) 
Welt then, I hail in you, one of the-Hobteft;—the- braveft men 
in this country ! Ad 1041 
RoLLA. id on | 
How is it with me It is ill very "age rubbing bis 
eyes) am T awake P=(Robing feadfafhly at Ora ; mb afthe a 
pay „Nn the God's Nit is no dream. | 
; 4 Joan,” j 27 ha 2 
It is no dream! . I read a ſevere ſentence in- vour / 
eyes - though the truth may appear horrible ant offentive 
in your fight, —You - probably recogniſe that woman,” on whoſe 
2 ; | . . . i ( | rea 
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breaſt glitters the r of 


the Sun. 7 fin wy rel 
| * N GP TS. 
Ves, —her name is Com! — S274 rin 
"Juan." © 


And this 8 * ſavourite of I who, while 
you were defending his throne under the walls of Cuſco, 
ſaved his life at Cannara : Vou know him-alſo ?  .. -7 

RoLLa, n hand to Ore 

'Tis Alonzo, DIrTt1aEOYy £ 
a aids and wh 0 1 A wn $4 9.4 

Now Rolla, if dn ant ſuch a man as 1 _—_—— 
thou wilt think and judge very differently from thoſe, Priefts, 


who are ſo perpetually gazing on the Sun, that if by chance 


they eaſt! their eyes below, every object appears burning and 
blazing to their dazzled ſight. Thou know'ft the world, —thou 
know'ſt- the human heart; the numberleſs impetuous emotions 
that ebb and flow there z—the hundred imperious paſſions 
that- contend for dominion there. Among them all, there is 
none ſo reſiſtleſs as love: Ee only triumphs, whom love never 
1 Behold this Virgin, n 2 
* Nr Korr. e 
To whom doſt thou * that d l gte 3 cated i 
| Joan, 
+ Behold this youth he is impetuous,rmthat he ſaw her,— 


that he loved ———— a . Fo 


RoLLA. 
1 TRY 
ar Juax. 3 EE 
1 not then. deceived in my opinion of Ralls! 


Alonso. 2 | 
And thou wilt bs Glent 2 Thou wilt not betray the poor 


_ to n miſery ? | 
| "Rong, 8 
J betray Cora Know, young man, years. are already paſt, 


ſince I have I” adored her ! 
Jvax 
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Juan and ALonzo, ( with the greateſt ſurprize. ) 
You ? | 
| RoLLa. | | 

Oh ! the impotence of words. Neither in my language, nor 
in yours, nor in any other, could I expreſs to you what I feel 
for Cora. She was half a child, when I, —for the firſt time, 
marched againſt the rebel nations, that dwell at the foot of the 

Tangai. At that time ſhe wept as we ſeparated, and ſince 
that moment, I have known no other pleaſure than the 
recollection of thoſe tears. I returned; but alas ! how every 
thing was changed; no longer the innocent child of nature, 
I found her the confidant of the Gods. She ſaw the purity, 
the ardor of my love, but ſhe was grown a fanatic, ſhe called 
the Sun her ſpouſe, and treated me with diſdain, The day 
ſoon arrived, on which a ſolemn vow rendered her for ever 
a Prieſteſs of the Sun; and me the victim of her infatuation. 
Since when, for two years paſt, I have dragged on a miſerable 
exiſtence ; have here and there gained a reputation for courage, 
becauſe I ſought death. A * few weeks ago, I fixed my abode 
in this cave,—this cave which conceals. me from the Sun, 
that robbed me of Cora. | 

- ALOxz0. 

( Who during Raab he, A 

to herſelſ, returns to Rolla, and takes Bim by the band;) 


| Believe me, I feel for you from my very heart—but how | 


can I truſt you—-you, who are my rival.—fwear then 
Rol. L a> 
Sonar 7 what ſhould I ſwear ? 
_  ALonzo, 
That the wrath of the Gods may fall upon you, ſhould 
your tongue ever betray that ſecret, which chance has this 1 
diſcovered to you. 


J 


| Nor L A. 5 
I will not ſwear. 
UM." 3 | AL0Nz0. 
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Aloxzo. 
Will not „ who love Cora? : 
Rot L A. 
Becauſe I love Cora ; what need of an "6ath® 
| | Aroxzo, | 
For my peace of mind! 
Rot. 
What's your peace of mind to me 
ALox2zo. 


I intreat you, can you defire to martyr me with calle 
torments ? will you force me to commit a crime ? for bo; 
there are caſes in which crimes become . er 

| Kor Ta, ( romicaltly. * | | | 

_ Indeed? | 

"© Atonto. * | 

As long as the flighteſt ſafpicion whiſpers me the „ ee; 
of your betraying Cora mark me, Rolla, T honor you, but 
by mine and your God, I could hew you in — 

rr 

I Will not ſwear! N 

Aron zo. 

J beſeech you Rolla, what muft I think of this refuſal ? ſee, 
how my whole frame is convulfed, how I tremble, how my 
veins fwell, bow” 1 fearce breath for "terror. Ou ef pity 
fear! 

* en n 
I will not ſwear ! * 


8 


Alonzo, ' 
(Mad with rage, draws bis u and me 1 nan, 


Then die ! 
e b Mfg ) priof in 
What again at variance with n. Hola! 1090 b 5 
you a knight? 
- ALoONZo. 


© Lovle me, I fay, or W ( frive bo free bimſulf. 


Ivan. 
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Jux. 
This madman is too ſtrong for me, contrives to tear bis own 


fevord from bis fide and throws it to Rolla, ) Here Rolla take 


it—T cannot hold him—defend yourſelf, 
Ro LA. 
( ho compoſedly had never altered bis Pure, 
O let him! I die with pleaſure for Cora, 
Cora. 


( During this tumult bas recovered ber ſenſes, ber Arft 
glance falls upon the combatants, and points out to ber 
the danger. With wild terror, ſbe collefts ber firgngth, 
ruſbes down the bill, and throws herſelf into Rolla s arms.) 
Alonzo ! what | wouldft thou do! 

ALonzo, ( letting bis fevord fink. ) 
What! you? tis you?—for your ſake—ſhould he betray 
you, you are loft — 


Cora, (wit iunbcent ance. ) 
He betray me ? Rolla, my friend betray me? he who always 


defended me, always took my part, while I was a mere Mild. 


When my mother frown'd upon me, how often has he pacified 
her,—Don't you remember it, Rolla ? | 
RoLLa, ( <vith emotion. ) 

Oh yes ! ! remember —_= 


N i 


Cora. 

— be, —be betray me? 
| ALonzo. 

why thin dow be Ng to Un ths ahh I require of him! 

Cox. 

To what purpoſe an oath ? look at his eye ! is it not written 

there, that he is our friend ? 
Rol. LA, preſſing ber to his boſom. ) 

"Now let me die! let me expire, ye Gods! in this bleſſed, 
this delicious moment! Cora has confidence in me. I hold 
thee in my arms, -I ſpeak to thee, I hear again thy beloved 


voice? theſe five years paſt I have only ſeen thee at a diftance, 
F 2 Con a. 


— 
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Cora, ( with cordialiiy. ) | 

And I indeed rejoice to ſee thee again. Thy preſence 
recalls all the joyful hours of my youth, to my remembrance ; ; 
they paſs before my eyes in ſuch gay colours !— 
 Aronzo, ( leaning on bis feord, and witb an emotion of jealouſy. ) 

Cora! you make me uneaſy. | 

Cora. 

Wherefore ?—Oh ! you know not how dear this man is to 
me! While he was yet a youth, he loved me. We were deftined 
for $4 other. Were we not, Rolla ? 

Rol LA, (with great emotion and confuſion. ) 

Yes—yes—we were ;—for thy excellent mother—Ah ! had 
the not died ſo ſoon-—who knows 
| Cora. 

And, would you believe me, Alonzo ? often havi I ridiculed 
his paſſion ; for I knew not then what love was. Oh ! forgive 
me, forgive me. good Rolla ! now I know better. Without doubt 
I have often tormented you, and bitterly, | | 

_ RoLLa. 

Often and bitterly indeed, But. be it all forgotten ! this 
moment is ſo blefled ! 

Cora, ( to Alonzo.) 

Oh! lifien how good he is! my mother was always ſaying, 
** Rolla is good. Love him z become his wife,—and I ſhall 
die content.” — But at the time ſhe died, Rolla had marched 
againſt the enemy. A holy flame was kindled in my breaſt: — 
he returned, but I could no longer love him: my heart 
belonged to the Gods; I languiſhed for the day which was to 
unite me for ever to the Sun. 

ROLL a. 
And nature at length has triumphed over this enthuſiaſm ?— 


you love ? | f 
| SK. Cora. | 
I love | yes Rolla: to thee let me confide the ſentiments 
of my heart.—] love this blooming youth! I ſaw him, for 


p the 
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the firſt time, in the Temple, by the king's fide, and my 
trembling hand almoſt let fall the conſecrated cup. His 
ardent glance ever directed toward me, ſoon betrayed to me 
that he felt and returned my affection. Long did we lan- 
guiſh hopeleſs of an opportunity of ever meeting or embracing, 
—while I was immured within the limits of our Temple, and 
he ſtole with watchful and melancholy ſteps around its walls, 
The Gods ſaw, and had compathon on us. Doſt thou 
remember that horrible night, when a few moons ago, the 
mountains around us vomited fire, the ſea boiled, and the 
earth trembled? Many a gorgeous palace was transformed to 
a dreary pile of ruins ;—the holy Temple of the Sun itſelf 
was ſhaken. The walls which ſurround it, trembled; and 
threatened every inſtant to bury us in their ruins. Pale 
and aghaſt my terrified ſiſters ruſhed wildly from their re- 
treats, but knew not where to fly for ſafety or refuge. — 
Death was in our cells,—death in the open air. We mixed 
our ſhrieks and lamentations with the loud fury of the con- 
tending elements. At this moment, my undaunted Alonzo, 
preſſing thro' the interwoven buſhes, diſcovered a chaſm in 
the wall, and ventured thro' it. One ſtone after another 
yeilded and fell beneath his feet ;—there, the earth opened 
to ſwallow him ;— here, my arms were ſpread to receive 
him ;—darkneſs was the veil of our love: we eſcaped undif- 
covered, —and many an evening fince has my Alouzo ven- 
tured over theſe ruins to meet his Cora. 
| Rorra. 
| 1 tremble, Cora what audacity! 
Alonzo. 

Tell him all ;—the conſequence of thy weakneſsy—of = 

tranſgreſſion, tell him 
Cora, ( innocently to Rolla. ) 
Yes, deareſt Rolla 
RoLLa, ( with' horror. ) . | 
What ! what! raſh inconfiderate creature !—( to Alonzo ) 
And 


nah. 
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And thou, ſtranger! is it poſſible that thou eould'f{ be ſo far 
ignorant of our manners and cuſtoms, that—Oh, ye Gods ! 
—you. muſt fly! you muſt fly ! | : 
JUAN. 
But whither 2 | 
AL0NzZo. 
0 Rolla gave ber! 
. Cora, ( terrified. ) 

Is it then pollible ?—what the Gods themſelves are not 
ended by, is here among mortals conſidered a tranſgreſſion? 
RoLLA. 

W e r I on. a wn 
ſenſes. * Cora] doſt thou love this man? 

i | Cora, 

As my own ſoul, 

Korx. 

Indeed! Doſt thou feel, _ that in his arms no repentance 
could ever torture thee,—wilt thou conſent to be his wife 
from this day till the hour of thy death? 

1 * e 
I will. 
| Baan, (42 — ) 

And thou, —doſt thou feel the value of the ſacriſice ſhe 
has made to thec? 

| ALONzo, 

J feel it. | 

3 

Well then, —I will fave you. ( Placing himſelf between 
them ) Approach me ;—receive me as your brother ! Cora ! 
my beloved filter | (joining ber band with Alonzo's) I betroth 
thee to this man; may the ſhade of thy bleſſed mother hover 
over us at this moment! her blefling deſcend upon thee ! 

if ou art happy, 1 ſhall be ſo alſo. (Turning away and 
eviping a tear from bis cue.) | 

7 WW 8 ALonto, 
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| | Atonzo and Cora, (embracing Bim. 7 
Our brother !—our loved brother! 
Rol LA, ( prefſing them to bis beart. ) 
Your brother —I will accompany your flight. In a wild 
country far beyond thoſe blue mountains, I have a friend ; 


n 
n 


a Caſique; the governor of a mild peaceable people, and . 
the vaſſal of the King of Cuſeo, whom he and his tribe 9 
aſſiſted during the laſt war. At that time, T took His on, | 
a promiſing youth, priſoner. He was ſeverely wounded. 1 
Thro my care he recovered, and I reſtored © him ' without 1 
ranſom to his father .— Since that time, theſe good peo | 
know not how ſufficiently to expreſs their gratitude. 1 
will be delighted to receive us, and amid their diſtant forefts m 
your love will find a fafe afylum. * There wilt T live with i 
you, educate your . children, and be chearful and content, if 1 
I ſee Cora happy; and when, on ſome, future day, I ſhall 4 
retire among my forefathers, von, like a brother and fifter, 9 
ſhall lament my abſence. . my | 3 500 % 
. Cohn Aide g 

My good Rolla ! how my mother will thank you there! J 

_  Atonzo, ji 

Noble generous man'! I ſcarce dare look you in the you. | 
Juan, ( afide, endeavouring to conceal” d tear.) © bt 

By all the faints ! if he de not a chriſtian, I alſo am a in 
heathen. 80090 eee ol wort 2308 1 
RorLA. . 

Let us now recollect our thoughts, we are determined bf. 
on flight; but how and when? this tuft be conſidered. i 
Disco. * iy 

( Who during the whole fle, bad been on the <watch in, the i 
back ground, comes forward with maths of anxiety. 7 9 

I hear a ruſtling, I hear a couple of women chattering 1 
behind the wall. 1 


Ib Rox LA. go | | | 
Come! coms then into | why cave. _—_ 


— x. * — 
— 2 
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As they are going, Idali and Amazili bave already crept thro' 
the rent in the wall, and are feen 1:ftening with marks, of © 
eurufity. ) 
| Enter IpALI and AAziL1. 

2 = 8 Alox zo. 

Too late! they are already there. 

| __ - ;4Dabl; < calls.) 
Cora | we were looking for you! _ | 3 . 
3 . e OP NIN 

I coming! „ em 
| „ 8 
— moment! They have ſeen us. For God's fake 
let tbem not go in this way. We muſt lull to lleep their 


3 n muſt draw them over to our party. 
„ 6 | 
That were a maſter-piece for a miniſter ; ſhould he bring 


this about, he could conquer provinces without a blow. 2 £4 


ky 


RoLLa. wa 
Nothing is eafier. Flatter them,—they are women. 
5 Jpak. 
Beautiful children ! won't you come . 5 
Ipari, (to Amazili.) En 5 
I believe he means W. 1 8 | 
- Anaziti. 1 
Seel how he ſtares ! let's be off. 
IDALI. 


- Come, Cora, the High- prieſteſs has ſent us pony you; - 
; .; 1 Avonzo, (intreating.) - 


— holy virgins. 7. 
r 5 


Permit us to pay homage to your charms, 
Ipar f, (% Amazili.) 
Shall we run away ? 
| AMAZILI, 


Yes, let's fly, (Neither fir = the ſpot.) 5 
Cona 
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ont 8 N Con a. 
. Why are you ſo ſhy ? why 
hide yourſelves behind the trees? come hither my dear 
ſiſters, \ | 

8 
No indeed. You are among men! 

Juan... 
Men ? what miſtake us for men ? wy dolly ad we 
OP Spaniards, That one there will be fo obliging as 
„. NY. ne (Winks 10 
Ban.) 5 | 


Aus. 
With all * heart. ( Exit into bis cave, ) 
a: Juan, 
Now, my charming girl, why: ſo timid ?. 
Au, (to Idali.) 
What think you? may. venture 
|  IpaLi.: 
You go firſt; I'll follow you. 
AMAZIL1, 
No -en re older than I am. en a 
IpaLI. 
Zut you crept thro the wall firſt, 
AMAZILI, 
But you firſt diſcovered the rent in the wall. 
Juan, 
The diſpute is ſoon ſetiled, ns nd ms them 
= 19g now n e that neither ad- 


vanced firſt. 
A886 (eu 
Ah ! Idali, he has ſeized .me. * 
loati. 
And me ald. Ni ban lnb! , 
Joan. 


Courage my little angels! we f not hurt your ll finger 
G 


3 
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(Steg Idali under the chin) you are blooming as a rofe, 
and you ( turning RON ee en erte 


a fimile.) 
D1z60, (with an * of gallantry. ) 
As a ſun- flower. 
Juan, ( to Idali.) 
Your eyes are ſo ſoft and blue. 
| D1z60, (to Amazili, ) 
And 8 looks are ſo fly, | 
Juan. 
The ſmile in your countenance—ſo ſweet. 
Dx. | 
And your cherry lips ſo tempting. 
Juan, ( taking Idali's band.) 
And this hand ſo warm and ſoft. 
Dixco, (putting bis band round Amazili's way, 
And your waiſt, ah! how taper. 1 
AMAZILI, oy Idali. ) 
Shall we run away. 


Idart. 
Not yet, we 'll ſtay a little longer. 
AMaziLI1. 
But is it quite certain that you are not men,—we are dead 
creatures, if you deceive us. 
| ; Juan. . n * 
Fear not! joy dwells in our arms. 
Disco. 
And love in our hearts. £ 
Ipaii, (playing with Juan's "WP 
Look at his curling hair! 
AmaziLi, (ffroking Diego's chrels. 
And his roly cheeks, ſo freſh, 
Don Juan kiſſes Idali, and Diego Amaszili.) 
IpaLI, and AMAZIL1, (both Harting at Auen 5h 
| Ig 1 e „ e,) 
| v4 15411 


U ar ww ©, 4 2 
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) 


Ip, ( drawing breath. ) 
Ah J can ſcarce breathe, 


AuAzILI. 

011 ese of my fingers, 
Cora. 

Come along my ſiſters, or we bal be miſſed. 
IbALI. 

And the High- prieſteſs will ſcold. 
AMAZzILI. 

And er. we muſt put on out hol ĩday . 

| IpaT I. 

And no one is in the Temple. The holy flame vil go out. 
Diseo. 


O never mind ; yu may _w_ it from your fourkling 
eyes. 
Cons. | 
Tell me, Idali, what were the orders of the High- prieſteſs. 
IpaLI. 
As we came into the Temple to relieve you, and could not 


find you, we returned to the High- prieſteſs, and acquainted her 


with it, and ſhe bid us look for you in the garden. 


Cora. 
Was that all ? | 
AMAZILI. 
And when we found you, we ſhould bring you to her. 
Juas. 


And if ſhe aſks you, where you found Cora, what anſwer 
will you give ? 


IDALI, 
O! we will tell her 6 your pretty locks, and ſweet 
words, 
2 Jux. 


O ! for Heaven's fake! my lovely angels, do no ſuch thing. 
She — 8 be angry + at your long abſence, and forbid you to ſee us 
e again; 
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again; . br) and would you nat eto chat with ws 
a little now and then ? 
Die60, (% Amazili,) 
I'll tell you what, you little baggage, you pleaſe me 
mightily, you muſt come very often. | 
| AuMAz1T f, to Dark. 
What ſhall we ſay, Idali? 
In ALI. 
We'll think about it. 
] | Joan, 
Say, that Cora had fallen: aſleep is watt of hs Bis, 
and that a ſhadow of a pillar, had at firſt hid her from your 


fight. 
| Dtzoo, 6 
Or under a pak tree, before the Temple. 
| AMAZILI. 
IDaur. 
Ah! that is a good plan, 
Come then, let us haſten, 
| AMAZILI. 
Come then. | 
LN Iparii. 
Come aπ -r. 
JUAN, 


Go, my lovely angels. (neither of then fir rom the g 


Disdo. 


bar! (delaying.) _ 


I am going,—but 6 mort make 
W Wy as juſt now ? 
| Axaziti. ( Diego.) 
Try, if I ſhriek fo a ſecond time. 
(Juan and Diego kiſs them, Amazili and Idali foricking.) 
* "7 


Go, you little roſe. 


An! (with 4 deep figh ) now. farewell, farewell | (an wp 


way.) 
Gene ee 
Farewell, my beloved ! 
ALONZo, A 
Farewell, ſoon to be my wiſe ! ( Evit Cora.) 
(Enter Rolla, from his Cave. ) 
RoLLa. 
Have you tamed them ? 
D1z60. 


Could roll them round my little finger. 
| 3 Jux. 
Rolla knows their ſex. 
 RoLLa, 
From hearſay !_ 
Diz60. : 
The adventure tickles my. fancy ;—'twas a delicious little 
animal. 
Juan, 
But a cloud pregnant with thunder hangs over our heads, 
and threatens our deſtruction. 
Atonzo, (taking Rolla's hand.) 
It is on you, our brother, that we depend for affiſtance, 
Rol. L A. 
et nk Together we will oonſider of the beſt means 
of ſaving you. New life, new ardour is inſtilled into my frame; 
I feel myſelf another being. I have now ſome intereſt, ſome 
tie, to bind me to the world ;—Every thing is no longer 
indifferent to me. New projects, new defires, are awakened in 
my heart — Thanks Cora, for this mild dew which refreſhes 
the withering plant —( with noble warmth) yes, we will fly. 
There is danger in the flight, but ſo much the better.— 
When our purſuers are cloſe at our heels, when their cties 
ſound in our ears, when their arrows whiſtle around us, tba: 
indeed 
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indeed will be a glorious moment !—( with enthuſiaſm ) To fight 
for Cora ! for Cora to brandiſh the ſword !—Then ſhall ye ſee the 
force of Rolla !—Ye called me brave under the walls of Cuſco ! 
En the plains of Tumibamba : mere trifles — I never yet 
have combated for Cora ! for Cora, and before her 1 
I ſhall then de a Gd. 

ALoxzo, ( embracing bim.) 

Great man! Oh! look with an eye of friendſhip upon me. 
Let me be aſſured, that you have won os van: oma 
heat. hp 

RoLLa. 

No, Alonzo, Do not aſcribe to me, a virtue, that does not 
belong to me: for Cora alone am I intereſted ;—for ber am I 
exerting myſelf; not for thee; Had Cora, let fall a faded 
flower into the water, and ſaid to me, © I wiſh I had that flower 
again,” I would have daſhed into the ſtream, and fetched it to 
her, though at the hazard of my life. Her love had beforehand, 
ſecured to thee my friendſhip ; and it was from theſe motives 
alone, that I have pardoned thee, 

ALoNzo. 

Let me at any rate hope, that you will one day, for my own 

fake, find me worthy of your friendſhip. 
RoLLa. 

Cora loves thee ! Oh! what other recommendation can'ſt thou 
need If Cora loved me, the very Gods themſelves, ſhould 
court my friendſhip.— But why do we waſte that time in talking, 
which might be better ſpent in acting: come with me into my 
cave. There, ſecure from every intruder, we may arrange, and 
confider our projects. The flowing bowl, ſhall paſs gaily round 
lo day I will drink, will carouſe: I am already intoxicated, 
inebriated with joy: In a ferment from head to foot ! like a 
bent bow, all my powers are at full ſtretch! to day I could 
govern a world l—( be ſeizes Alonzo by the band, WEnn 


inſo bis cave.) 
Juan, 
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Juan, ( following. ) 

It is fortunate for the King of Quito, that this man is in love, 
To love, or to hurl him from his throne, is the deſtiny of this 
Hero. ( 

DISS. 

Drink and carouſe ?—I'm of the party, Well ſaid! to the 

health of my little Sun-flower ( follows into the cave.) 


— — — — — 
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ACT 11. 


Chamber of the High-Priefteſs, in the Palace of the Sun. Various 
cages with Turtle-doves, Parrots, and other tame birds, hang, or 
are fixed to the wwall. The High-priefleſs is buſy feeding them 
in their turns. 

Hien-PRIEST ESS. 

ERE little Bibi now for you! what you rogue, devoured 

every crumb ?—How theſe girls daudle, talking and 
goſſiping in ſome corner, and about, they know not what.— 
Yes, yes, lulu, wait till your turn—now then. With theſe lazy 
drones, I could loſe all patience! O theſe loitering huthes ! 
they are as ſtuped as oyſters, and flow as turtles — Come 
pretty dudu, come here; (/be whiſtles and chirps with ber 
mouth ) take and give ſome to your lovy! ( drawing back. 
ber band quickly) O you fly one! what can you bite?—no 
that's not pretty. See the Sun is already above the mountaing— 
theſe ſhameleſs girls rely too much on my good nature : Is it 
nat ſo Bibi? I'm not croſs enough—am I Lulu? locking them 
up—on bread and water,—that would tame them, and bring 
them into order; would it not Dudu ?— | 

Enter Idali and Amazili, (running breathleſs, and ſpeaking 

both at the ſame time.) 

Here we are then. 

H1ion-PrigsTEss, | 

Leſs noiſe, leſs noiſe, I beg. What frighten my poor Bibi. 
So here you are at laſt? 

IpaLr. 

Yes, indeed, we have been running fo. | 

| Hion- 
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H1cn-PrigsTEss. 

And where then have you been? 

(Abart r and AMaziii, ſpeaking at the ſame time.) 

In the Temple !—In the garden 1 
Hion-PRIZsTEGSs. 

One of you has told a fib. 

(Daerr and Anaziti, frightened.) 

I have told one ! I have told one! 

2 Hi6n-PrIgsTEss. 

What then, one of you has told another fib What can 
this mean? Idali, go you into that corner. Well :—Amazili, 
come here. (Sbe leads them to different corners of , the room, 
OS PR) OY CPB Yo FO ii 

Ane. bee f 

Yes. RYE: | =. 5 

Kan Hion-Puorns, | 

Stay there without ftirring, 5-770 to Idali, ) I cannot | 
yet believe you. Amazili maintains firmly, that ye ate juſt % 
1 of the garden. Tell me the truth. 
| IpaLI. 

Ves we are juſt come out of the garden. 

HiIon-PRIxsTxss. 9 

Yes, yes, I ſee you are a couple of hiiflies. 1 watt como 
the bottom 'of this affair, Stay there without ftirring in your 
corners, What do you mean by winking, aud nodding, and 
making ſigns to each other? Fix your eyes on the ground, 
both of you, immediately. So! ( advancing to Amazili, ) 
3 


— 


AMAZIL1, 
Yes. | 


Where ? 


Hion-Pa1zsTess, 


—— — —— —̃ ͤ“— ͤ—ꝛyů— — — — . — — 
— - 4 - * 
4 1 * — * ; 


RK * AMAZ1LI, 


— - — -- 
» - On 


"== IHE view 


AMaZiLi. | 
She had fallen aſleep under the ſhadow of the palm tree 
that grows before the porch of the temple. 3 
| Hicou-PrIgsTess, 
Very well,—Dont ſtir from this ſpot, and fix your eyes on * 
ground. ( advancing. 1 to. Idali.) Did you find Com. 


4 


DALI. | : FR 
Yes. 1 L $7 
3 ROI? 
nr — * tho 


ik Bis ang? FS Yate it 2 b tu che Mee 
and had fallen faſt aſlerp there. n 
twenty times without perceiving her. | 

Hicn-Pr1esress, 

So, ſo !—come here both: (ialing by the band, md 
looking. them, one. after the other, Flr . the face,) You are 
both liars, You ſay ſhe was afleep within the Temple, under 
the ſhadow of a pillar ; and pu, before the porch of the 
Temple, under the ſhadow of a palm tree. 

(Idali and Amazili, wery much frightened and confuſed, hem 
a 


Hien-Paresress. 
Well? when Gall hear the truth? | 
Ivar 1, (to Amazili, * 
ven e * have forgot e : 


A. 3 
Net!, but „ | | 
Ia, , 
| No! tis nt 155 
AMAZLLI. 


I know very well, that mine told we, 1 was to f, under 
the ſhadow of a palm tre?! 
| IpaLi. 
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Ip. 


That's a fib. Mine adviſed me to ſay, under the ſhadow of 3 


pillar. 
_ - Hi6n-PrIgsrTEss. 
Mine and mine! Who then do you mean? | * 
dali, and Amazili, fall more confuſed. ) 
Hin- PRIESTESsSJU 
Won't you confeſs by fair means? Tl foon contrive to {et 
your tongues in motion, 


Iost. 
Ah -u is all your fault. 
| AMAZIKI. * 
No tis yours. | 
Ivaty. 


No, I never ſhould have mentioned him, if you had not 
begun. . 

HrcrnPitzsress. 

lim ? hom horn Wye impious children ! The Gods 
preſerve us from ſuch profanation, but I really believe you 
have been among men. 

lIpert and Amazin. 


Oh no! oh no! 
.IDarti. 


They were not men. 
Aut 1. | 1 
| — — ) | | 
TR what Spaniaruls?  diſpuiftng ber anger, a with 
Hume tranguility,”) So, nothing but Spaniards? that may 
be palled over. Were there many of them? 
AMAZIL I, (with talkative childiſþ delight. ) 5 
Three; One for Cora, one for Idali, and one for me. 
Mine had ſuch pretty brown hair oh and ſuch n 
wif Tparr. Pur PL. 
Mine had fine curling black hair and fuch « mikd dries 
ly countenance !— 


H 2 AMAZILI. 


s. 
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AMAZILI, 
But mine was the handſomeſt. 
„ 
No ſuch thing. Mine was the handfomeft, 
HIGCE-PRIEST ESS. 

Be ſilent, children; we'll ſettle this point another time. 
Tell me now, by what magic did theſe Spaniards gain ad- 
mittance into the Temple? 

IDais, 

They were not in the Temple. 

Hicn-PrIEsTEss, 


What then, „ ho e Rn, addr, Hong 
garden ? 
Iba! 


They were not in the garden. 
 AMAZILI. , 
But they might have got into the green, as eafily 25 we 
got out of the garden. 5 8 
: Hr1on-PrIesTRss. 


So, ſo! you were out of the garden: let us hear how 


you could contrive that e 
Ip ALI. 

%% 
up and down calling her; but all to no purpoſe. At laſt we 
ſtood ſtill and liftened, when on a ſudden we thought, we 
heard a number of ftrange voices beyond the wall. It was 
not far from the arbour where the little brook , loſes itſelf 
among the buſhss. We followed the found : we ftooped, and 
crept ſoftly thro' the thicket, Oh ! how the brambles ſcratch- 
ed us! On a ſudden we came to a great huge gap in the 
wall, a rent from top to bottom in it; ſo broad and, low, 
that Amazili and I had nothing to do but to ſpring over a 
obs fone, "2nd; wo wae:.en: the cutitis of the wall 10 
a moment. 

| ker. 
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| _ Hren-Parnsress. | 

So, fo {—you did ſpring over then ? 
| _. 75% 

To be fare. Dia not you tall s u look for Cora? 

___ — Hriou-Paresress. 

Certainly. And did 2 find Cora there? 

Toary, 

Yes, in the midſt of three Spaniards. We miſtook them 
at firſt for men, and were going to run away, but when we 
had examined them, and found they were only Spaniards, we 
6 a little with them.— 

Au AzTLI. | 
And we promiſed to come again; 

| Hi6nu-PrIEsTess. 
Indeed] did you really promiſe to meet them again ? 
IDaLri. . 

A kind of Cyan | 
t  Hien-PresTess. 

Which | you will doubtleſs keep. 

„ > ANA&ASILL. - 
What ay you, Idali ? 
Re Idarr. 
Perhaps,—if you have no objeRtion? 
Hion-PaixsTEGs. 


Oh! why ſhould 1 object —go now, call Cora hither: 


meanwhile, dreſs yourſelves ; prepare the conſecrated bread, 


and fill the baſkets with it. | 
IpaLr, ( taking Amazili 'by the Band.) 
Come Siſter ! Oh! with what pleaſure F 
ANAZILI. * 
And I could laugh and fing. (Eee both 
H16n-PrrgsTess, (alone.) * en 

Oh! dance, laugh and fing then. Your ſimplicity ſhields 
you from my anger.— The rent in the wall, however, ſhall no 
!onger be open to you. But Cora —can that ſhameleſs crea- 
ture 


- 
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ture hold converſe with men 2. chaſte Oclto ! avert the pro- 
fanation III have long -remarked how the hangs hex head; 
how loft in thought; how, abſent ſhe appears ;—never knows 
to whom he is ſpeaking, —never hears, what others ſay. The 
bright colour is faded from her checks. Aye! ye! theſe are 
bad figns—are they not, Dudu? Re 


Enter G 
rpg Hica-Pxizgnes. : {4 =. 
What! 4s yoa and v coms into wy mee, : 
_ Cora, H tranguiltly.) | 
. juſt left ee 
Hion-FERIEZSTEss. 
Return him thanks then, that he has not inveſted me with 
his 3 
Cana. 
What are your commands with me? In what have I offended 
you ? R FE 
Hion-PRIESTRESS. A e 


Do you imagine your impious conduct is ſtill a ſecret ? 
that we are ignorant how Cora has profaned theſe holy walls : 
has diſgraced her own honor : and the. honor of her fiſters? 


ConA. 

| I have done nothing wrong! 

q Hicn-Paresress. 
Look me in the face: ik. r 
with men. 

4 Con a. fel 

q — I have neyer offended the Gods. 

: _ TY 2 

ces. pu have converſed with a Spaniard ! 

'F | Cork. 

| I am innocent. £ 8 
A : TOO RET 51 . N 


01 * ny nin, on. meander. 
| 0 


— A Kane ＋ Fi 
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Con 

The Sun himſelf witneſſed my every gen.” 

— * 

Acknowledge your. tranſyteſſion f | | 

T have not (rarifgreſſed. e 

Hften-PRT ESTE sssS J.. 

Deceived, infatuated creatue? OD 
i & >) / 0 1 
| *. 1e ful Tenn and ain 

Hreu-Pargfsress. 

What hardneſs of heart! what perverfeneſs !—You ate a 
Prieſteſs of the Sun :—Tremble at the thought of thoſe tor- 
tures, which our rigorous hwy have ordained to puniſh weh 
a erime ! 


Con l. 


1 2 1 ſuffer undeſer ody. My innoeence would Lan 


| H1on-Patesr#ss. 

Have you then nothing to confide to me | 
Cong. ö * 

Nothing. MOR | | 

os "Hrox-Patkiins nn 

Will you not confefs? E oO Rs. 
"as 

What ? | endo one ing fe 

x Hren-PRTESsTES8s. 


For the laſt time, Cora, I warn you! a very few moments 
are yet allowed you ;—make uſe of them. Already I am well 
informed —already I know every circumſtance. Make uſe of 
them: or I'll aflemble the Virgins in the Temple, convoke 
the body of the Prieſts, They will judge you ;—and ſeverely 
judge you, Your ſentence is death; ;—and worle than death; 

N At preſent v we are alone ;—are you ill tem w 

keep filen Jl 94 is bad. 


* Cora. 
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i! 19041 ve ter GS enen 
H16u-PrIEgsTzss, (changing ber tone.) 

Oh no! Cora was never perverſe. I knew your mother; 
when you were a mere child; I was well acquainted with her. 
« My Cora,” ſhe uſed to ſay, © is of a ſoft, tractable diſpoſition ; 
ae n 

Con a. | - 
Did the ſay ſo?—Oh ! ſhe was a good mother All the joy 
of my life were buried in her grave! | 
Hicu-PzIgsT8ss. , 
Is the cem of your mother dear and beet to you? 
Cora. ü 

Can you aſk On how many dient tears have bon conſe 

crated to it ! 


* 


H1cng-PrIegsTess. 
And now in the grave, would you convict her of falſhood ? - 
« A mild tractable diſpoſition,” were theſe the words of truth, 
or of blind maternal affeftion? 

Cora, 
Oh! of truth! of truth! 

Hien-PnIESTSS. 

Then prove it now. Has the friend of the mother no 
claim to the confidence of the daughter? | 
Cona, (fighs.) 
 Hiocu-Prresrsss, 
. K 
Cora is young and unexperienced. Should ſhe ever ned the 
counſels of a mother, conſider her as your child,” 80 ſhe ſaid, 

as with her cold hand ſhe preſſed mine. 

Cona, ( ſeems undecided, and at wariance with berſelf.) | 

H16cu-PrIgsTEss. 

And your reſpectable father, as be ' reſigned you into my 
hands, Receive her,” ſaid he, © the is a well-diſpoſed' child; 
and will cauſe you no uncaſineſs,” And as he preſt the laſt 
kiſs 
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kiſs on your forehead, and a tear trembled through his grey 
eye-laſhes,—you cannot forget his words, © Honor her as your 


mother,” . 
Cora, - ( falls at ber feet.) 
love | 
H1Gn-PxrzsTeEss, (with horror.) 
You love? e 


Cox a. 
I will no longer be a Prieſteſs. 
Hten-PRIESTESss. 
No longer a Priefteſs ? 


Cora. 
1 intend to marry ! 
Hi6u-PriesT8ss. 
You !—to marry ? | \ 
Cora. 


HiGu-Prx1gsTess. 
To the Gods that heart was conſecrated. The Sun is your 
ſpoule, 
Con. 7 
My prayers my gratitude, belong to the Sun ;—my love, my 
heart, to Alonzo. 
Hieh-PRIESTRESS. 


Coma recolle& yourſelf ;—recover yourlelf arife : confider 
| your Words. 
| Cora. 


' They came from my yery heart, And if you loved my 

mother,—Oh ! for that mother's ſake, affiſt her child! 
H16n-PriesTess. 

To ſhew you how I reſpe& her memory, I will conceal what has 
paſſed. I will be filent : and you, by ſevere repentance, muſt 
appeaſe the wrath of the Gods. Root out his image from your 
heart forget his 3 
him: — pray and work, 


Cox. 
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Cora. 
Ah! you never can have loved! | 
H16Gn-PRIESTESS, 
Never! praiſed' be the Gods! | © 
Con. e 


Allow me then, to ſay to you, that your precepts are impoſſi- 
ble. Root out his image from my heart! never think of 
him! Oh! my dear mother, you have never loved! When 
I awake, he is my firſt thought: When I kneel in the Temple, 
his name interrupts my prayers: When I turn to the image of 
the Sun, I ſee only him: When J ſhould think of my God, 
I think only of him. 

: Hicu-Pr1esress. 
Grievous tranſgreſſions, Cora Pray, faſt, n repent! 
Cora. 

I cannot pray, but to poſſeſs Alonzo. Ah! there is ſomething 

ſo ſoft, ſo heart-felt in love Are you then quite ſure it is 


criminal? 1 
Hron-PaIl EST Es. at dy 
Criminal, my daughter ?—impious ! deteſtable ! 

Cora. 
And are you then quite free from it? 
H1cu-ParesTess. (with an air of picty. dy 
I have conſecrated myſelf to the Gods. 
Cora. 

You are either PETTY 3 How often have 
I ſeen you feeding theſe birds, with ſuch tenderneſs and 
affeftion ;—now inviting this, now that one, out of his cage; 

now placing him on your. hand; ſtroking him; prattling to 
him; kifling him. 3 

__ Hr6n-Pr1esTess, | 


Oh ! the little petty creatures. Such an innocent attachment 


Con a. 
As innocent is my affeRiori ! | | 
 Hron- 


Hicu-Pz1zsress. 
| What! love toward a man ? 
. Cora. 
That's all the fame; you are contented with a Dove ! Is it 
my fault, if I be not fo eaſily ſatisfied ! 
Hicn-PrIgsrT 
+ Deceive not yourſelf Cora! Is it the ſame thing, whether 
you make uſe of fire to ſacrifice, or to ſet the Temple in flames ? 


Cora. 
Such compariſons only puzzle me. In the language of fimpli- 


city, my heart bade me love, and the event has juſtified the 
command. When Cora, performed the ſervice in the Temple, 
did the weather ever 3 did the Suu ever ſhroud himſelf 
in clouds? 
| ow fans, 

Becauſe you have only finned in the dark ; becauſe the rays of 

our great God have never witneſſed your tranſgreſſion. 
Cora. | | 

Oh! yes, they have. This very morning, before the preſence 
of the Sun; I ſolemnly embraced Alonzo. 
US a. ( ſhocked.) 

Sambraced | 
any r Qua: 

Preſſed my lips to his lips— 


HIGRH- PRIEST ESS. 


Your lips ! 7 hd 
Ti Cora. | 
My beſom to his, | 
Hron-Paresress, 
Vour . boſom ! 
2 Cora, 


And our God ſmiled! 
Hien-PRIESsT᷑ss. 

Enough, wretck! go, and hide yourſelf, 7 eee 

promiſe of filence I have made to you, "Vis no longer your 

' I'2 honor, 


—_ 
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honor, but the honor. of our order I muſt ſpare. Go! and 
whatever pain or anguiſh it may coſt you, you muſt forget 
him,—you ſhall never ſee him more. 
Cora, (with reſolution.) 
1 will no longer be a Prieſteſs of the Sun, 
Hron-PRINST ESS. 
| Death only can ache you ene ee 0 e hare 


taken. 
Con. 


But you ſay I am à wretch, a criminal ! -bow then can 
I longer ſerve the Sun? But ſuppoſe I were to ſubſtitute 
in my place, a pure and innocent being? would it not be 
oi 2 eee 

H16n-Pr1tsTess, 

I do not underſtand you. 

Cora, | 

I will confecrate to his fervice the Innocent 1 bear under 
my heart, 

Hirom-Pareeti. 

(Starting back with borror ; ſhe attempts in vain to IG 

trembles, and ſupports berfelf againſt a ſeat.) 
Cora. 

What ails you? have you' not underſtood me? I will 

conſecrate to the Sun the Innocent I bear under my heart. 
Hi6n-PrxIgsTEss. 
( Flying from ber and exclaiming diftraftedly. ) 4 

Idali ! Runa! Amazili ! hafte, haſte! ye daughters of the 
Sun! I can no longer ſupport it I faint ! (Sur And von 
a ſeat.) 

Idali, Amazili, ard other Virgins of the Sun enter fuſed 
from different fides, © 
ALL, ( at the ſame time arclaiming. * 

What's the matter ?—what has happened? ſhe is in a 
en Explain to us, Cora! what has happened, and what 
has thus agitated her? 

Cora. 
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I know not. 
N < rexgvering. ) 
| Ariſe, ye daughters of the Sun ! ſhut up that outcaſt 
wretch in the deepeſt and darkeſt dungeon. Let not the 
pure rays of our God be defiled by the fight of her: to you 
Odila and Runa, 1 commit the charge of her perſon; be 
you anſwerable ſor her till the moment of her trial. Ve 
other daughters of the Sun, veil yourſelves in the deepeſt 
mourning, and follow me to the palace of our King. The 
Sun frowns ; the Gods are enraged the curſe of fin hovers 
over us, —over all Peru. The vengeance of heaven will viſit 
ns. Away! extinguiſh the lamps in the Temple; tear down 
the garlands. Let not this day be conſecrated as a feſtival ; 
it is a day of mourning. Away! to the foot of the throne, 
Vengeance n ( She ruſbes off the 
Stage. ) 
( 4 confuſed noiſe, many woices at once.) 
Cora! what have you done? 
| Cora, ( compoſed. ) 
I have done nothing wrong. (Krit. 
( Many voices, &s they follow ber.) 

Have a firi& eye on her, You muſt anſwer for her if 
the eſcape. Come ! come! ( Exeunt. ) 


þ — 7 


A ball in the Inca's palace, where the W ars on 
auh ;—after a few moments a Chamberlain appears.) 
CHAMBERLAIN. 

Fling open the doors ! let every one enter, who may wiſh 
to greet the deſcendant of the Sun. 


{ The doors are gpened, and by degrees, tbe High-Prieſt, Xaira, 
Alon zo, Juan, Diego, many Courtiers, and Priefts enter.) 
| XAIRA, 
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XAIRA, (io the High; Prieſt.) 
What would theſe ſtrangers here, | 
__- Hi6n-Pxresr, 
They probably mean to attend the King when be ei 
in the EY | £ x 
Mantis i fred 


Deteſtable l it is not fit, that ſtrangers ſhould be 3 
to be ſpeRtators o 


2 1 
hers: "oe nenen volt 4 


To cif l—dhat were indeed folly. And I truſt that nels 
youth, has nothing like it in his diſpoſition. Have you for- 
gotten that our King is indebted to him for his life ? that 
thro” him, who taught them the diſcipline of his nation, our 
troops are become the terror of their enemies? that it was 
he who inſtructed us in many of the uſeful * 

0 XAIRA. 

Trifles ! he has only augmented our neceſſities. We were 

happier without him. 


(. 
Obdurate man! 
| nn 
| 3 news for the King's entertainment. 
{ 1ſt. CourT1BR. 


None; 3 that the old Telaſko arrived laſt night out 
of the country. 
A2 nud. CourTien., . 
He has brought his ſon Zorai with him, to be preſented 


to the Inca. 


Ho CHAMBERLAIN. 
ow long is it ſince we ſaw that reſpeRtable old man? 
1ſt. CovaTiER, 


0 years ago _— then placed his mon, pur in the Palice 


AT 


of the, Bun, | | 
ones, 
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 (ArLonzo, ftarting.) 
Doſt thou marks, anne 18 12 
| _ Juan. | 

So it Gims. . 

| ALONZ0. 
| pry hs a too 

. 1 tr l Tuan. 

So it Didi | + 

Alonso. b 42000 r 


eee how, willevery unmeaning lock 
from them torture my conſcience. / 
1 72 e e a foort marth of art 
- 4, » mfſiruments.) 
| Covnranin Sc. 
The King is coming! 
(Enter Ataliba, with attendants.) - 
ATALIBa, (addreſſing bimſelf to the High-Prieſt : } 
I am happy my venerable friend, to obſerve ART 
triumphs over the burden of your age. 
Hi6n-Px1s8r. 
Age * a ſecond youth under ſuch a . 
ATALIBA. 
For what Iam; I am indebted to you : This I ſhall never 
forget. (to Xaira,) Wei. Xaira ; the Gods are 


gracious to us. ; 
| XKaIIA, (gloomily.) 
Nevertheleſs, ſad omens difturb my ſoul ! 
ATALIBA, | 
How o ? 
XAIRA. 


The 1 which at midnight, I facrificed to the Gods. 
firuggled againſt the conſecrated knife : | „64 

AraTIBA. f 3 

Very naturally. _ 


n XAITIA. 


a * 


NXAIIA. 

And the tungs, which when they quiver and tremble, announce 

a year of plenty and proſperity ; to-day lay ftill and e N 
ATALIBA:. 

I thank you for the intelligence + but beware of { publiſting ! it 
among the people. (whiſpering to the High-Prieft,) We have 
tygers enough to diſturb us, -muſt we then tremble for _? 

H16n-PresT. | 

To the people, i is ſuch a . than a tyger? 

and a King, muſt reſpe& even the ſuperſtitions of his a on WR 
ATALIBA. 

True my friend: Upon them — ' founded his 
dominion.—(to Alonzo,) Well my dear Alonzo ! are you ftill 
pleaſed with your ſtay among us? 

Atonzo, © F 

As long as you are not diſpeael with it, Inca. 

ATALIBA, 

That is, as long as I love my friends, (io Juan.) How fires 
Don Juan ? what progreſs have thoſe troops made, which you 
have undertaken to diſcipline ? 

Juax. 

Warriors indeed ! They have arms = and hearts of 
wax, 

ArAL IBA. 

Ah! that a continual peace . to employ their 
ſtrong arms, only in egriculture (io the High- Prieft.) Ruſt 
be time to viſit the Temple. 


Hien-Paresr. 
We are ready, 
(Enter the Chamberlain, cube bad been all? ws by the grad) 
CHANBERLAIN, 
Telaſko, the governor of Mount Antes, is arrived ; and defires 
to greet the eldeſt deſcendant of the Sun. 
ATALIBA. 
\Whai my honeſt old Telaſko ? conduct him hither. 
ALONZO. 
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| AL0NzZo. 
Ah ! Velaſques l my heart !-my heart 


Juay. 

Do not betray yourſelf. 

( On a fignal fromthe Chamberlain, the Guards open the doors, 
ad Telaſko and Zorai enter.) 

- ATALIBA, ( advancing to bim, and embracing bim.) 

Welcome! my worthy friend. What has drawn you from 
your enviable retirement into the buſtle of a court? (0 be 
attendants ) Bring the old man a feat. 
| TabAsx0. 

Two years ago I was here with my daughter Cora, 1 
conſecrated her to the ſervice of the Gods; ſuch being her 
own inclination. That it was much againſt mine, I cannot 
deny, I was ſo accuſtomed to her ſociety : fince my wife's 
death, I had become weak and fickly ; ſhe had nurſed and 
attended me, and indeed it coſt me many a tear to ſeparate 
from her. This youth remained, my only poſſeſſion. He is 
grown a man. His ſiſter is conſecrated to the Gods, and 
him I dedicate to the ſervice of his country. Inca, I reſign 
him to you. My end -approaches. Be you his father, when 
I die, That he will conduct himſelf well, I am confident. 
He will never forget that the blood of the Inca flows in 
his veins.. Accept graciouſly my offering. I offer you my 
only, my moſt valuable poſſeſſion. AIRED 

ArALIBA. 
He ſhall be as our only ſon. Approach, young man. ( Zorai 
kneels before bim) Inherit your father's virtues, and -you ſhall 
inherit his dignities. 


ZoRai, 
Pardon me, if I want words to expreſs my gratitude.— 
Time alone can ſhew whether 1 merit ſuch favor. 
| ATALIBA, 


Ariſe. I _— you one of my body-guard.— ] refign 
K Aim 
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him into your hands, Alonzo; teach him at your fide fo 
fight and conquer: 
|  ALonzo, 
I will endeavor to acquire his confidence, 
TELasKo, (to Alonzo.) 

You are the man then, whom the people of Quito bleſs 
as the preſerver of their King? permit mine aged arms to 
embrace you! (be embraces bim) your fame has reached 
our diſtant mountains; our infants learn to liſp your name. 
How happy then, my ſon, in ſuch a leader! 

ALonzo, ( with emotion.) 

He ſhall be my brother, 


TzLa8K0, ( to Ataliba, ) 
You have ſweetened my laſt moments. I thank you. 


( The march is heard again behind the ſcenes, ) 
ATALIBA, 

Now my Abe let us away to the Temple. Come 
Telaſko, walk at my right hand, and when you are weary, 
ſupport yourſelf on me. How oft have I n my- 
ſelf on you ? - 

( As they are about to 1 muſic 8 of a ſudden, 7 
ATALIBA. ( aſtonifbed. ) 

| What can this mean ? 

A CounriIxR, ( who ruſhes in, trembling and out of breath, J 

The High-Priefteſs of the Sun approaches, leading .a long 
proceſſion, veiled in mourning. Their fighs and lamentations 
make the blood run cold: the people follow trembling and 
dejected, and apprehend ſome heavy calamity, 

(The cobole aſſembly diſcover marks of fear.) 
ATAL1BA, (who alone remains n 


Conduct them hither. 4 
Alonzo. , 
Velaſques on, Heavens ! what can have happened, ? 
| Juax. 


Fie ! I verily believe you tremble, Collect yourſelf; - be a man ! 
( The 
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(The doors are opened ) 

(The High-Prieſteſs enters leading a folemn proceſſion, of the Virgins 
of the Sun. They are covered with black weils, and their 
actions and attitudes are expreſſive of the deepeſt EI a 
dead filence reigns.) 

Hien-PRIEST ESS, (throwing back ber weil.) 

Vengeance! vengeance ! vengeance {! 

ATALIBA, (rather moved.) 

On whom ? 

Hich-PRIESTESS. 

The Temple is profaned ; — the altars are defiled ;—the holy 
lamp is extinguiſhed ! vengeance ! vengeance ! 5 

ATALIBA, 

Name the offender ! that the wrath of Heaven may unite 
with mine. 

H1i6n-Prresress. 

Son of the Sun ! bid the feſtive ſong ceaſe. Let the ſtrings of 
harmony be dumb. Strip the Temple of its ornaments, and 
the victims of their garlands. To-day let no feaſt be celebrated: 
Complaints be our ſong, and the garb of mourning, our attire. 
A viper has with its poiſon defiled the Temple of the Gods ! 
A virgin of the Sun has broke her vow of chaſtity! (Sbe 
pauſes, all ſeem petrified with horror; Alonzo thunder-ftruck ; ſhe 
continues) Vengeance! vengeance, on Cora 
(An exclamation of grief eſcapes the King. "The old Telaſko 

trembling, ſupports himſelf on bis flaff. Zorai, covered with 

Shame, conceals bis face in his garment ; Alonzo, obo ts near 

falling, is ſupported by Don Juan. A confuſed murmur runs 

through the reft of the aſſembly) 
HIiGH-PRIESTEss, 

Vengeance! vengeance,” on. the murderer of her virtue ! on 
the defaulter, who has abuſed the hoſpitality of a generous 
nation! who has profaned the ſacred aſylum of the ſpouſes of 


the Sun Vengeance vengeance on Alonzo ! 
K 2 ( Tne 


68 THE VIRGIN 


(The King farts ;—Alonzo fands deadly pale, and trembling. 

Every eye is fixed upon bim. Telaſko looks around bim «vith 

a wild unmeaning flare.) 

. Hion-PRIESTESss. | 

Eldeſt ſon of the Sun! Image of our God on earth 3—1 
ſtand before you, and demand a bloody example, 

| ATALIBA, (with gloomy reſolution) 
Juſtice ſhall be done you! 
H16n-PRIEsTEss, | 

Death and infamy on the criminals ! death and infamy on 
Cora's race ! 

(The old Telaſko, repeats the word ** Infamy!” and fevoons, 
Zorai cafts himſelf down befide him.) 
T5 ATALIBA. 

Merciful Gods !—Help ! help the poor old man 
(The Courtiers raiſe Telaſko. The High-Prieſteſs is about 

io continue. The King makes a" ſign to ber to be ſilent.) 

ATALIBA. | 

Enough ! enough, holy woman ! I know my duty, and will. 
fulfil what the laws of Manco require of me.—I need not aſk, 
Alonzo! if this accuſation is true. Your confeſſion is written 
upon your death-pale cheeks.—You are loſt! I cannot fave 
you !—Had you fomented a rebellion in my provinces, had 
your ſword raviſhed from me half my empire, I would have 
offered you my hand, and ſaid, © You have ſaved my life, 
and I will ſhare with you:” but in this caſe, I ceaſe to be 
a King: and friendſhip muſt be ſilent. You are loft !—I 
cannot ſave you! (In a tone of melancholy reproach) Alonzo ! 
Alonzo! what have you done? 

| ALONZO, 

Let me die! I have enjoyed ſo much kindneſs in your 
kingdom; and oh! with what ingratitude I have returned 
it, Let me die! / falling on his knees) but oh! deliver 
Cora! ſhe is innocent! her ſeducer alone is guilty ! 

| ATALABI, 
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ATALIBA. 

Riſe ! my power has boundaries; and is moft limited on 
that fide where it borders on religion. (He ſeems for a mo- 
ment loft” in thought, and at variance with bimſelf : then with 
averted\ face) Guards | chain him; (He it going.) 

XAIRA. 

It will be proper alſo, to chain the brother and the 

father. 


— 


ATALIBA, 
The poor old man! what, may not be efcape you? 
XATRA. 
At any rate, the brother ! 
| ATABILA. 
Be it,—if it muſt be ſo. How wretched is it to be a 
King, when one muſt puniſh, | Exit.) 


( Zorai is chamed. ) 
Hien-PRIrsT Ess, ( to tbe High-Prieſt.) 

Ariſe ! firſt ſervant of our God! give vengeance wings ; 
that his departing ray may fall upon their graves. Away, 
ye daughters of the Sun! fall proftrate in prayer! waſh the 
Altar with your tears,—and veil your bluſhing cheeks, till 
that mark of infamy be defaced, with which this deteſtable 
ſtranger has dared to brand our order 

(C Exit, followed by the train of Virgins, ) 
Hien-PRaIESsT, ( afide. ) | 
Rolla ! unfortunate Rolla ! ( Ext. ) 
XAIRA, (to ſome of the Prieſts.) 
Go ye! and prepare their graves! - 
TEL asK0. 
And lay me firſt within it! 
| ( Exeunt Prieſts, ) 


XAIRA, ( the Guards.) 
Away with the priſoners! 
ALoNzo, ( to Juan.) 


Farewel, Velaſques ! If ever you return to Spain, remember 
me 


0 
CY 
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me to my mother—and conceal from her my unhappy fate. 
TxeLasKo, (led by the Guard.) 
What will ye with a poor old man ? 
c ALoxN zo; ( to Juan.) 
Ah! this old man, Velaſques —this wretched old man! 
TEL asK0, 
Give me back my daughter! reſtore to me my Cora 
XAIRA. 


Away with them all ! 
TxLasxo, (as they lead bim off. x 
Give me back my daughter! oh! give me back my 
Cora! | | 
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ACT Iv. 


(A deſert place without the walli of the Temple, Four Prieſts ara 
Aging @ grave: while they are ſinging ibe firſt ftrophe, 
Rolla appears and advances towards them. ) 


Chorus of Pers, ( ſolemn and ſlow. ) 
ce ASTEN ! ye ſervants of heaven! 
Haſte! that our fins be forgiven, 


When ſhe ſhall periſh, 
Heaven our order ſhall cheriſh, ” 


| Rorra, (farting. ) 
Ha! what can this mean? what? 
Chorus of Pe1esrs. 
« Vengeance to God is a duty : 
Nor, till her criminal beauty, 
The worms ſhall nouriſh, 
Shall Peru flouriſh. ” 


RoLLa. | 
Her criminal beauty! whoſe ? ſpeak! anſwer ! 
| tt, PrIEsT. 
Away from this place, 'tis curſed on Cora's account. 
4s! RoLLa. 


Be curſed yourſelf, confounded prattler! what are you 
doing here ? what means this grave ? ſpeak ! 


Chorus 
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Chorus PRIESTS. 
Now, Brothers, we ve done our commiſſion, 
Cora, prepare for thy doom, | 
Thy tortures avert our perdition, 
Languiſhing ſad in the tomb. 
Nets. 

Another thunderbolt leveled at me! ( The Priefts colle their 
tools and are going) ſpeak! for mercy's ſake, ſpeak ! tell me, 
'tis Rolla who intreats you !—'tis the firſt requeſt he ever 
made you, What has happened? what means this grave, 
and your raven ſong ? ( #be Prieſts are going: Rolla famping 
with bis feet) Stop,—anſwer me or I'll uſe force 

( Exeunt Priefts, Rolla 3 them, meets Diego, vu 

R IIA. 

Ha! you !—I know you; you were preſent >—What has 

happened ſince your maſter left me ? ſpeak! fpeak ! 
Diz6o0. | 

I'm in a cold ſweat; my poor unhappy eaſier, —abes ! he 
languiſhes in chains. 

Rol La, ( impatiently. ) 

And Cora? Cora? 

D1x60. 

Probably ſhares his fate. Don Juan will know the whole; 
he was there, and ſtayed. 

| RoLLA. 

Don Juan ! I thank you for naming him. Away ! quick, 
fetch him here this inſtant! here I will wait for him. 
Here ! quick I ſay! the moments are precious! (Exit 
Diego) How 1 burn to know the whole, and fear I ſhall 
know too much ! how horror takes away my breath ! where 
ſhall I find my uncle? 

( Rolla is going and runs againft the High- Prieſt. ) 
| RoLLa. ' 

Ah! here he is—yes or no ?—is it true or falſe ? 
| Hi6n- 
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Hi6n-PrritsT. | 

Your works 1, underfand ies than your vid looks 
(Fgbing ) Too te! 
Kor A, (pointing to the grave.) 
And here ? 
HioR-PRrxsr. 

(Turning away bis face to conceal bis chin 
Als! | 

* RoLLa. 


Then ſhudder, earth aa ae tra 
ye ſurrounding mountains, and drown theſe vallies in a ſtream 
of fire! let all things periſn; no herb grow in future 
let nature ſtruggle with convulſions ! and oh ! ye miniſters 
of terror, thunders roar! and howl ye tempeſts! let my 
price” avian my arm ſhall murder quicker than 


your flathes. "rug F 
Hrou-Parzer. 
Rol LA, enn pauſe. ) 


No,—ſhe will not die ſooner ſhall the Temple become 2 
deſert, and the eternal lamp go out. Believe me, uncle, ſhe 
will not die—you may ſay her grave is ready—ha ! ha! ha! 
her grave may be ready, but Rolla is fill alive. 

Hien-Patksr. 

You grow terrible 

* Rol. LA. 

Firſt Rolla's grave! you muſt firſt ſee him extended on the 
cold earth ;—every muſcle Riff ;—every limb, motionleſs. And 
then examine well, whether he be really dead ; for mind this, 
—long as a ſpark of life is in me, long as I can raiſe 
this arm—who dares touch Cora ?—I would murder the 
Prieſts, and you, and the King, and whoever ſteps in my 
Way. F , 

— 
8 2 proceed not to blaſphemy, nor oppoſp the Gods. 

L RoLya. 
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\ 
RoLLA. 

The Gods! oh no the Gods think as I think, Their 
lightening is in my hand; their thield before my breaſt, 
Short-ſighted mortals ! love is the brighteſt, warmeſt beam of 
our God, It brings to perfection the roſe-bud, and the heart 
of man. Even Cora, that maſter-piece of nature, would have 
been imperfe& without it. Woe to him !, who in ſome dull 
corner fits like an oyſter, and ſhuts out this beam! And a 
man without love, what is he? & lamp without a light—an 
eye without the power eee 
3 cannot underftand. 

Hr6n-Parssr.. 

You —__ me Rolla, 

Rota. | 

Wrong you! what, able to comprehend the | heavenly, 
godly feel of love, and. from {mg mouth Cora's con- 


demnation ? 


From my mouth! . 

| Roll. 

Not from your heart then ? 

Hien-PRIESI. 
No — never from my. heart. 
2 ROLLA. 

Oh ! then, come to my arms, I with you joy! you are 
not yet diveſted of — mah ſo cold, ſo inacs 
five ? ſave her | ls: 6 

Mee | 


— | 
92 nora. * 
n your grey locks, your 
oft. eloquence, wy ſwond and God's * 
we ſave her! 
b HiegPatacy, 
Ah! young man, your val takes you Hind to the cp 


rocks that lie in our day. 
Rol LA. 


% 


- What can I do for her? 
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ROLL 
rn 


Htren- PRIEST. 
The ſuperſtitious multitude, the cuftoms of a century— 


Rot. LA. 
1 is older. | 
| - Hicu-Pmesr. 
But not mightier. 
91 % c ROL. 
What ſubterſu ges! 
Hieu-PRigsr, 


Ah! with the handful of years, that fil remain to me, 
could I purchaſe Cora's life, with what chearfulneſi would I 
deſcend e e 

4 Rolle, 
Mac n! 


And theſe tears ?— | 
RoLLA. 


Are feigned,—Talk not, but act. 
HI on-PRI EST. 


H1Gu-PzigsT. 


Rol LA, (with bands uplifted towards Heaven.) 
Then thou muſt faye her, my father! ſuffer not the ruin 
of the molt perſect object, on which thy rays can fall. 
Save her, in is wr of theſe hard hearted Priefts !—But what 


„ T3 


beneath ſuch a | robe. Ye have only a _mliſh for empty 
abſurd * Ye are diſſemblers in the fight. of your 
God, and blagd-thirky as tygres 


_ Hig6g-Pr1g87. 
Ah! Rolla! Rolla ! you may repent of this treatment 
of me. g 
Roxx. 


Four nn 
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pluck np every flower that grew around you ; to wring the 
neck of every bird that fell into your hands; and he who 
did this moſt expert!y, was deſtined to become vo 
Hicn-PrresT. 
This muſt I hear from you, Rolla ? 
Ro“ LA. 

All the wiſhes of their bearts are limited to their own 
well-fattened ſelves! beauty is to them a blunt arrow, and 
love the height of abſurdity. At the ſufferings of their 
brothers, they ſhrug up their ſhoulders, Of its own accord, 
the tear of pity never roſe into their eyes ; they muſt pump 
it up. The deſtruction of the world were indifferent to them, 

provided they could live, and feed, and be at their eaſe | 
Hion-PRIESsr. 

Voung man, you unſeal my ach, 1b * ſhame 
vou! . 

Rol ᷑ A. | 

Speak then, ſpeak! words you have at command, and 

ſometimes you want even them. 
Hron-PRIESr. | 

Learn filence then, when old age ſpeaks, and if you will 
not reſpe& that, reſpe& at leaſt my misfortunes, —That 1 
became a Prieſt, was it my own free choice? Is not the 
King's neareſt relation born High-Prieſt? had you known 
Me fifty years ago, I was then a vigorous youth, more 
defirous of wielding a ſword, than the conſecrated knife, Is 
it my fault that the caprice of fortune placed me at the 
Altar of the Sun, to flay doves, to prophecy from the 
entrails of lambs, or to explain dreams? a 

Rol LA, (cold and forced in his manner.) © 

If I was too ſevere, __ I Ae . myſelf for 

grief and rage. 


Hien-PRIEsT. | 
This dignity, with which you reproach me, how oft have 

J wiſhed to caſt it aſide as a tight garment, for it has been 

Jon; mk * 
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the ſource of all my ſufferings theſe forty years paſt. Indeed, 
young man, I cannot ſupport that froſty look, the cold con- 
tempt of your forehead. You, the only perſon to whom my 
heart is attached, whoſe love I deſire.— Hear my diſmal 
hiſtory,—it has ſo much reſemblance with your own, My 
woes, alſo, are thoſe of the heart; my ſufferings, the ſuffer- 
ings of hopeleſs love—I alſo formerly loved a Virgin of the 
Sun ! 
Rol LA, ( afoniſbed. ) 
What! | 
Hton-PRIEST. 

To me, as the High-Prieſt, the doors of the palace of the 
Sun ftood always open; and my eye dwelt with pleaſure on 
this graſs-plat, where every day ſome new flower made its 
appearance. This was a long time a mere amuſement ; my 
heart remained perfectly unintereſted ; till at laſt, Zulma ſhone 
forth among her ſiſters, the image of the God ſhe ſerved. 
I faw her frequently, and with ſatisfaction; but why, I 
knew not, I caſt a look into my heart, and ſhuddered. 
She probably did the ſame, for the began to avoid me, tho' 
I plainly faw it pained her. I withed to ſecond the efforts 
of her virtue; 1 alſo avoided her. Then tortured by love 
and deſpair, we crept about month after month in a melan- 
choly filence : our cheeks grew pale; grief dwelt in our 
hollow dim eyes. Her delicate frame ſuffered ; ſhe fell fick 
_— with death, and I—-you are moved ? 

RoLLa, 
. 

Oh I wronged you; I am aſhamed of myſelf. Continue 

uncle —She died then? 
ky Hicn-Parusr. 

oY haſtened to her aſſiſtance ; night and day I clambered up the 
ſteepeſt rocks, ſearched the woods and caverns for falutary herbs ; 
called together the moſt celebrated botanifts among the Prieithood, 
and Zulma was ſaved; - Thankful ſhe funk into my arms, 
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and without uttering a word, our ſouls converſed ; we both wept: - 
W Jam grown old, and how it affects me ſtill! 
Nor rA, (embracing bim.) 
* deareſt, beſt uncle 
Hien- PRIEST. 

Hear the end of my hiſtory.— the ſmothered fire of love, broke 
out in a wild flame, and triumphed over reaſon and duty. We 
forgot ourſelves, —Zulma became a n Hand brought forth 
—you |! 

Rolla, (retreats a flep trembling, and regards the High-Prieft, with 
a wild flare.) 
The Hi6n-PRIEsT, (opens bis arms.) 
You are my fon! 
RotiAa, (with great emotion 7 
Old man! you are ' mocking me. 
Hicn-Paresr, 
" You are my fon! 
| 1 Rol. LA. 
(Cafts biff without ſpealing into bis arm—a pavſe :=—fuddenly 
tearing bimſelf from bis ene 5 a 
Is my mother living? 
H16n-Prresr. 

She looks down upon us from Heaven. 

Rolla, (lets fall bis bead and arms, and deſpondently fixes bis wer 
eye on the ground.) | 
4  Hron-PrIesT. 

Feel now, how a father's heart muſt have bled, at your bitter 
reproaches. Behold the fource of my attachment to you: Why 
J always kept you in my fight ; why I intruded upon you, and 
often bore your ill treatment. Conceive now, my grief, my 
anxiety, when you marched againſt the nem - joy when 

you returned victorious. | 
7 RoLLa, ( preffing bim to bis beart. } 
80 then, ſome one has been intereſted about ne !—a Father 


Oh! there is ſomething ſo new in the name.— The feel ſo 
new 


— 
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new to me. Often when at the head of the army, I received 
your prieſtly benediction, and felt your hand, how it trembled 
on my head—Oh! had I known why it trembled—known 
"that it was the bleſſing of a father—my Father! why conceal 
yourſelf from a heart like mine, fo long deſtitute of every 
joy ? 
H1i6nr-PrIzsT. 
Your impetuoſity | what reliance could I place in it? n 
RoLLa. 

But—every thing ſeems ſo obſcure to me ; tear away. this 

yell from my eyes, | 
Hion-PRIEST. 

What to every one elſe was, and always will be, impoſſi- 
ble, was not ſo to me, being High-Prieſt, The hiſtory of 
your mother remained a ſecret: I ſent you, a new-born 
infant, ta the borders of the empire, among the people of 
Ibara, where my brother was governor. You were educated 
as his ſon, and were a mere boy when he died. His death 
gave me a pretext for bringing you away from that rough 
nation, to be under the care of your relatives at court. As 
far as I could, without raiſing ſuſpicions, I managed your 
education. Your mother had retired a year before to the 
place of reſt. I have hung down my grey bead, and dragged 
on a miſerable exiſtence ever ſince. 

Ro A. 

Miſerable — And you had a! ſon?— till this hour, I always 
thought myſelf ſo too: but reproach me as a worthleſs 
wretch, if I ever murmur in future, for I have found a 
father! I am reconciled to the world. You and I,  perſe&tly 
happy we ſhall never be; but a tolerable, even a comfortable 
exiſtence, I may venture to promiſe you. Liften then to the 
bright dream of my fancy. Cora and Alonzo ſhall fly : we 
will accompany them. I will conduct you far from here, to 
a friend, who on my account, will become a friend to you 
all. There will we live, tranquil and content, one day after 

another 
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another, chearful and devoid of care ;—and if now and then 
Cora's careſſes and Alonzo's happineſs ſhould pain my heart, 
that I ſhould no longer be able to ſupport the fight, then 1 
will beckon to you; we will leave them alone; we will fit 
down before our hut, and you ſhall repeat to me my 
mother's hiſtory, 8 
Hton-PRIESs r. 

Conſider only, Rolla! how impracticable is this fight. 
They are both in chains, guarded by a thouſand eyes: in a 
few hours the aſſembled Prieſts will pronounce her ſentence. 
Ah! deceive not yourſelf —Cora is inevitably loft ! | 

| Rol. | 

No father! no ;—you muſt fave her; indeed you muſt : 
are = not High-Prieft, the firſt of her judges 2 
| Hien-PRIESr. 

What can my voice againſt an enraged multitude? I 
already hear the furious Xaira's rancour. Roar to the Tem- 
peſts till you are hoarfe, you will not prevent it from tearing 
up the young plant by the roots, 

RoLLa. 

Then at leaſt, you will have done your * ; and leave 
the reſt to God, and to my ſword. Conſider, father ! ſhould 
the murdered Cora meet my mother above, and ſay, «I 
am a Virgin of the Sun; who, for having loved, was con- 
demned to death by the High-Prieft and his tribe. — 5 

Hten-PRIESr. 

Why torture me thus, my Son? I will do with pleaſure. 
my very utmoſt— I will harangue, intreat, try every means, 
exert the confined influence of an old man. Alas! the 
hour of her trial approaches. £ 

RoLLa. | 

Then, hafien! fulfil your promise! do your beſt ! 
my life depends on Cora's! ſhould your exertions fail, 
then you ſhall find that I have not been idle—go ! 1 

Hiek-PRI Er, 
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Hiofi-Paresr, 
(Offering bim Bis hand, and with an expreſſion of deep 
melancholy. ) 

May we meet again more happy ! Farewell! (Exil. 7 

, RoLL, ( alone after a pauſe. ) 

You little know what is brooding here, ( laying bis Bdnd 
on bis heart) my good old man in your eloquence, I have 
little confidence. —To arms ! to arms !—ſuch arguments alone 
are irreſiftable., But where i is Valaſques loitering? I muſt give 
him my hand, and infe& him with my rage, Yes ! I will reſcue 
her ;—I will reſcue her! My mother was a Virgin of the Sun 
—] dare not utter her name. Cora's reſcue will appeaſe her 
ghoſt, Thanks, ye Gods! how. wiſely have you guided 
the , reins of fate. Your. fault it will not be, if Rolla re- 
main poor in heroic deeds, Cora's danger | my mother a 
victim too ! he who unruffled could bear theſe thoughts, his 
heart muſt be as cold and as. inſenſible as the ſnows that 
reſt on the ſummit of Cordilleras. 


Enter Don Juan, . 
RoLLa, a 
Welcome !—I am waiting for you ; have mw « of you. 
JUAN. 
I am here, \ x a 
RoLta. , 
Have you courage to riſk your life for your friend ? © 
JUAN, a 
If to any purpoſe, why not? 
Nor wa 3 | 1:24 
Give me your hand. "AV. 
Juan,” 
There | in 
| '\RoLLa, | in 253% 
Cora and Alonzo are undone ! 
| . Jux. | id 
I fear fo. | | 


M RoLLA. 
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We will,reſcve.them |. 


Ker can! 


W 
One bold, ſtxoke ! let us, not. beſitate, at any, thing 


Juax, 
Leſs.thay, a. 
„ ( difoncerted,) | 
A, crime! fie! you. quite damp my, hopeg. Yes, I meay. 
a. ſort of crime. IM | 
UA 


* Then look for ſome other inſtrument. 
5 ROLLA. 7 
Oh what delicacy ! tell me then, which is the greateſt 
crime, to A or aboliſh. an inhuman law? Tor 


Juan. 
To aboliſh one were a virtue! = 
Rolle. 
Which we will exerciſe. 5 
JUAN. 
Wel by what authority? the King alone is authoriſed 
to do it. 
RoLLa. 
We'll adviſe the King. 1 
* Jvay. 
We will ſo. | 
{N Rol LA, 
At the head of our troops, : 
JUAN. 
63 
What fignifies a name, if. the. conſequences are god? 
JUAN, 


By no means, Ataliba has. received me with hoſpitality 
9 | 


RoLLA. 
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Not 1 A. 


But pie kes, life is in danger! 
- Joan. 


I will not commit a crime, even to fave him. 
RoLLa. 

But if 1 promiſe you, that neither of the King, nor of 
any of his ſervants, ſhall a hair of the head be touched ; that 
we will conquer ofily thro' tertör—Vbu know I Was com- 
mander of the troops; they all love me, for I have often 
led them. on to victory, and I ever treated the loweſt among 
them as a brother. To you älſo, the King has entruſted 
a gallant band: one ſign from us, and every warrior flies 
to our ſtandard, We demand nothing for ourſelves; the 
throne is ſacred to us: the life and property bf every indi- 
vidual remains untouched: freedom is all we claim: freedom 
for Cora and Alonzo! | oh 

Joan. 

Noble Rolla ! your love blinds you: lock into your heart, 

and, for the firſt time in your life, you will detect youll 


in an unjuſtifiable deſign. 
Rob A. 


1 have no ears for Four reaſoning. Virtue is niere 
children's play, when the paſſions are not engaged. 
Jux. 
Well then ! the greater the difficulty, ' the Greater the 


triumph. 
Read ä 
No! no! no! I will feel nothing but Cora's danger ; 


hear nothing but Cora's voice.—Look. yonder is Cora's grave 
=2old, inſenſible man! *tis-Cora's: grave !--but what is Cora 
to you ?(be' ſeizes Juan's hand) Come] come away to the 
ſeaffold prepared for your friend, If there, alſo, , your heart 
will allow you to reaſon; if there, alſo, my deſpair, my 
rage fail to animate you ;z>=there will I leave you, and ſeek 
my mother's grave: and at the firſt "fight of that ſpot, when 

M 2 I ſee 
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J ſee the long graſs waving. in the wind, every one of your 
empty ſcruples ſhall vaniſh from my ſoul. , Come away 
away | | ( Exit, drawing Juan away with bim.) 


i ' SCEN E.—The Veftibule of the Temple, 
Xaira and other Priefts diſcovered abr. | 


XAIRA. 
ths la . ay 
„al | Iſt, PRIEST. 
Tt k. late. . 11 1 
| And. PrresT, 
The time flips away. 11 8 
31d. PRIEST. 
a is long paſt. 
XAIRA. 
_— of him? Hon  oldul/ 
of iſt. PRIEST. | | 
The W could not ſay. 
2nd. Paixsr. 


Only that he wiſhed to ſpeak with _ before. ihe baten. 
was pronounced on Cora. en | 


"oy 
Strange indeed U 
Iſt. . 
The meſſenger was in haſte. 
XAIRX. 


8o! a converſation about the ſentence, without . 
Perhaps too, a fellow- feeling for the criminals.— Ah] my 
friends, I fear this Inca is backwards, to revenge the Gods, 
This very morning, how reluctantly he ordered the young 
Zorai, to be chained: with what compaſſion he looked upon 
the impious ſt anger; nay even condeſcended to ſpeak to him 


On! his father was a different man! | 
iſt, "ANA 
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Iſt, PRIEST. 
That he Was. | \-: fn 
And. PrIEsT. 
He never miſled a facrifice : 
. 3rd. Palxsr. 2 
Trembied always as he entered the Temple 2 
XIII. 
And honoured our wiſdom. 
Iſt. PRIEST. 
Our near communications with the Gods ;— 
XAIRA. : 3 
Caſt down his eyes with reverence, where his Son ventures 
to laugh. - But whoſe fault is all this? His inſtructors ;—his 
preceptor's : in one word, it is the High-Prieſt's. I. will not 
talk ; tis neither time nor place; hut I know his N — 
Beware! I ſay beware 
iſt, Px IESr, nterraphing bim „ 
He comes. gk zu us T 
n N | 
At laſt, as as AA a? 
Enter the High-Prieft, NE, 
Xaira, (advancing to meet bim.) 
We have been waiting for you, with impatience. 
Hion-PRIESx. | 
The 110 ſent for me. 
| XIAIxA. | | 
Muſt your converſation remain a ſecret to us? 
0b an e Fe wid; SORE... | 
By no means. The King's pleaſure requires from the Judges 
of Cora and Alonzo, a ſtrict examination, whether they both 
are equally criminal; or whether one has not _ miſled 
and corrupted the other : 
XAIRA, (impatiently interrupting him.) 
Well! and ſuppoſe it ſhould prove ſo? PRO 
e | EE. H1cn-Pa1zsT, 
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Hren-PRTEST. 
If fo, the ſeducer only ſhall be puniſhed; the fetuted 
| f a : 
XAIIX. 


May 1 believe my ears! A King has faid this; and 2 
High-Prieft ventures to repeat it aſter him! 
Hidf-PRfBSsr. 
And why not ? 4 | 
Xxttta. 
The. tranſgreſſörs of the law ſhall both die! Such is the 
will of God. | 
Hisn-Partsr. 
Have you heard Him prondunde it? or Was it ot the firſt 
Inca, "Hough Whole nvuth he ſpake. 
F 


Wien Purer. 

You are right. The Inca is God's image here ön eafth: 
but the preſent Inca equally ſo With the firſt: and that ſeverity 
which the barbarity of that age required from his #nceftor, 
may not the deſcendant mitigate ? 

XIIIHA, (S“ 

Why not equit them at once? 

Hien-Piter. 

I own to you, I found him very "mach inclmed to do ſo; 

but the tranquillity of the "Rate fequires an example. 
XAIRA, 

One only ? and which? What karthly wiſdom can deter- 
mine which is the criminal? Will they not both Plead their 
innocence ? will Bot tach tr the fault on the cer 
Hroff-PiEsr, 


It is the ſame thing. 


Very poſſibly. 
And what, then muſt be bur ſentente? 


H1Gcu-Prigst. 


hy 
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Hi6n-PrIESTBSS. JA 
We will confider, that afterwands., At ax had 
to, „ee Conduct Cora and Alonzo hither. 
| * ( Exit, a, Prieſt.) - 


No —1 will not ſtain my conſcience, not even to oblige 
the. Inca. Both deſerve death. Both ! ſeduced or not, it is 
the ſame. This I will tell the Inca, to his face, this I will 
whiſper in the ears of the people, and Fay no awe 
for the Gods, let him tremble at his, own ſubjects, 

Hion-Pnixsr. | 

Conſcience is his law, and yours alſo. 1 take 

your places. 

(be High-Prieſt fands in the middle; Xaira at bis right ; 

the other Priefts place themſelves on both fides —Cora and 

Alonzo are led in from different fides of the Theatre. They 

are in chains, Cora is ftript the Image ibe Sun be 

wore on ber breaft, and of ibe flame-coloured girdle, ) 
Cora. 

(aſfechonately and fearleiſiy, as ſhe perceives Alonzo. ) 
My Alonzo ! i 
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ALONzo. 
Good God ! are you alſo in chains ? 
Cora. f 
Do not grieve—you and I—wg will die together. 
Aroxzo. 


And I !+-L, am your, munderer! 
Silence . 
Hign-Paresr,. ( with a Glens, tho mild manner. 

We. the ſervants. of. God, the e.. executors, of his holy will, 
are aſſembled here, 10 judge Cora the, daughter, of Telaſko, 
and Alonzo, the ſtranger. Oh Sun! let thy beams deſcend 
into our hearts j—thon who with a glance overlookeſt the 
world | thou haft ſubmitted to our ſentence, life and death; 
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honor and infamy ! ſearch the 'receſfes of our hearts, oh 
Father ! that neither intereſt, partiality, or revenge, 'miſpuide 
us. ( He kneels with the otber Prieſts. ) We' ſwear to judge 
with juſtice, oh Sun! according to thy law which Manco 
Capac has revealed to us! If the profanation of thy Tem- 
ple permit us. to exerciſe mercy, we ſwear to judge with 
mercy ! To-day or to-morrow ſummons thy ſervants before 
thy throne, and we ſwear to render an account of this 


ſolemn hour ei | 
| All the Pa leere 


. ( Thyy riſe. ) 
——_——_*. _ Hien-Paresr. EY 2 
Have you, Cora! broken your vow ? | 
Con 4. 
I have! 
| HfiOH- PRIEST. 
s you this youth? ? | 
Con. 
He is my buſband. 1 4 
| Hioen-PRirsr. We 
Alonzo, know you this woman ? 
ALONZO. 
She is my wife, 
RArka, 
You have both forfeited your lives: 
HigGn-PritsT. 


Before judgement be pronounced, I am charged with the 
delightful commiſſion, in the King's name, to pardon the one 
who was the victim of ſeduction.—Ataliba, the ſon of Age 
Sun, under whoſe dominion Quito Houriſhes, reg 0 
both of you, the free and ſincere confelſion, | which of) you 
was "the ſeducer ; ;—which the _—_——_ 
Cora, $i ſeduced him! ws Ui has aa 3 
| Alonzo. I ſeduced her ! "I both at once FOOTE T0 
Cora. 
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Con, t hifhly and eie inforeping be) 
Do not betieve him !-it is falſe ! 
| Atdwits, ( {BY [init titiinds. ) 
Do not believe her !-—<ſhe decetves yo 
Dank. 


11 I alone am guilty! 
| Atoxzs. 
| Mc? me 6tfy evtidetmn' to death! 
JR A. 
Pardon him ! acquit him ! he is innocent * 
| | ALov26. | 

Pity the Garde er ber fit! lf the! duet tulle | 
Cora. 


of no! no! 
(High-Prieff turning away to conceal Vis emotion. ) 
| Karina. 
Sener! amid this confuſion, who can diſcover the truth? 
give your evidence ſeparately, 
Hion-Parger. 
1. 4% Alonzo !—Com, forak t 
| Cora. | 
The firſt time I faw Alonzo in the Temple, f conſtantly 
fixed my eyes where he ſtood; and uſed every method to 
him. As often as I paſſed him, I threw back my 
veil, and with my fiery glances, ſummoned his heart.— 


Aroxzo, ( interrupting ber.) 
'Tis falſe! every word falſe | . 


NIA. 


de = dull it is your” tu turm to ſpeak, 
onA. 
55 cheeks, my Lage b ciabeldene{ 
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diate horror, he would have retreated without having ſeen 

me: I diſcovered him at a diſtance; duty bade me fly: to 
approach him was forbidden me ;—it was never forbidden him 
to approach me. But I fled not, I called, I beckoned; he 
flood heſitating and irreſolute: I haſtened to him, caſt my 
arms about his neck, and preſſed, my lips to his lips. He 
would have fled ;—I held him :—he never would have 
returned :—I entreated him. He painted our danger; I 
encouraged him : Me, me alone let your juſtice condemn ! 

ALonzo, 

Nature contradicts you: modeſty is the ſiſter of beauty. 
Man acknowledges love,—woman returns it. Was it not I 
who firſt in the Temple caſt on you my immodeſt glance ? 
whoſe wanton look dyed your cheeks with bluſhes, and 
undermined your peace and tranquillity for ever? who, in 
defiance of the Gods and man, ſcaled your holy walls? Had 
you invited me? had you any knowledge of my infamous 
plans? did not you ſhudder and retreat when you ſaw me? 
did I not lay at your feet, and hold you faſt by the hem 
of your garment? but why need I declare this? Judges, you 
know mankind. It is ſufficiently palpable, that I—I alone 
was the ſeducer. an | | | | 


Con A. 
| Spare him! he ſaved the Inca's life! and he is innocent. 
ALowzo. 8 F 
She knows not what ſhe ſays, I am guilty. 
Cora. 


11 you require a farther proof that I alone am guiliy, 
let this convince you; —he is ſorry for his fault, J am not; 
I repent not, I glory in my crime; and here in the preſence 
of the Gods—before you all, (e runs toward Alonzo) 1 
embrace him as my huſband ;—mark the horror he expreſſes, 
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how he tries to aa himſelf, while I—I cleave to 


him 
"i 


Cora! what are = doing ? 
Cora, 
1 how he reproves me! how he warns mo] he did 
ſo always; but I would not hear,—would not liſten to him 
—1 drew him with me into this gulph, 


XAIRA. 


| Shameleſs indeed ! tear her from him ! 
Cora, 
( Reſumes ber W place, tranquil and an 
Now pronounce Judgment, 
XAIRA. 


I ſhudder, 
Hicn-PRIEST. 


conduct back the priſoners. 


Aronzo, ( extending his arms towards Cora.) 
, Farewel ! 
Cora, (ſmiling. ) 
Soon ſhall we meet again. 
XAIRA, 
In the hour of death, 
Cora. 
So much the better; where this life ends, a better life 
begins. | 
XAIRA. 
Away with them. 
ALoxzo. 
Farewel | 
Cora, (with a melancholy ſmile.) 


With a tear we ſeparate here: with a ſmile we meet 
yonder. ; 


N 2 XAIRA. 


02. THE VIRGIN, 


Lama. 


Have we not heard enough ? my Sentence is ' DEATH | 
—The DEATH of BOTH ! : 


H1Gn-Px1esr, ( melancholy. * 


Follow me into the inner Temple, where, having finiſhed 
our ſacrifice, we will judge Cora and Alonzo ; but forget 
not, God will one day be our judge. | | | 

6 — 


* I @* *% 


OF FEE FUN. 


ACT V. 


— _ —_— — 


{Inſide of the T, ; the i image of the Sun upon an altar, raiſed 
upon fleps in t back ground; where ſome of . the Prieſts 
are employed in ſacrificing and burning incenſe.) 


The Hiou-Painer, and XAIRA. 


Higp-Prresr, (continuing.) 
NE word mare, Xaira ! before we, by a raſh ſentence pro- 
fane the holy name we bear. Are we not the ſervants of 


Am mercy ? 
XAIBA, 


And of divine vengeance tog. Engugh | 'tis againſt your 
duty to extort, my ſentence, and againſt mine to liſten longer. 
Hrign-Pz1est, (with <yarmth.) 
Then, their blood come upon your conſcience. 
XaIRA, (coldly,) 
Be it ſo! upon my conſcience then. 
H16n-Paresr. 

Approach ye Prieſts, (The Priefts affemble wund bim] (qfd:) 
O I already read their fentence in their looks! (endeavours to 
be compgfed, after. a pave.) Ve know the aflenders ad the 
offence.-—-Progounce. ſentence. — | 

XA1RA, (in the High-Priek.) 

What are the words of the law > (te High-Prieſt makes ns 

anfeves.) I aſk you what are the words of the law? 


Death 1 Mon-Pu iner, (after an inward firuggle.) 


XAIRA.» 
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XA IAA, (loud and ſolemn.) 
The law pronounces death on Cora and Alonzo. 
PrxIxs7s, 
Death! | | 
H16n-Priest, (after a paufe, refolute.) 

I proteſt againſt this bloody ſentence, my ſentence is mercy : 
for I feel myſelf mortal as well as they; ſearch your own boſoms, 
examine your hearts, and if that but whiſpers mercy, oh ! liſten 
to its ſuggeſtions, and loudly j join your voices with me, mercy ! 
mercy |! 

Xalka, (oldy aud unmoved, 7 

The words of the law are death. 

ALL. 

Death. 

Hion-Prresr. 

This is your work then : Thou feeft me : Thou unknown 
God—my hand is unftained by any drop of this blood! Lead 
here the unhappy victims of your blind zeal, (Erernt two 
Priefls from different fides of the flage.) Ye others place upon 
the altar, the ſword and a branch frefhly broken from the Palm 
tree, You, Xaira, follow me to the King. 

(Exit with Xaira.) 


Prieſts remain employed at the altar, till the entrance of the © 
High-Prieſt, and the Inca. 
Enter Alonzo. 


ALONzZo. 

I ſhudder ! Tis only the Temple of an Idol :—but God dwells 
every where. Even here, where under the image of the Sun, 
the creature worſhips the Creator :—and I—I have profaned 
the Temple; I am the murderer of Cora | the murderer of a 
venerable old man, who never injured me !—the deftroyer of 
the peace of a generons people, who received me with open arms ! 
—Oh ! earth, ſwallow up this monſter! on my grave let 
no graſs grow;—never may the dew of heaven moiſten it 
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no wanderer there fhall reſt; no infant ſport there! (Cora 
enters.) Ah Cora! what joy I once felt at ſeeing aprons 
now, what horror! | 12 

* Cora. 

How, Alonzo? you ſpeak not as you think, have I not 
often heard you in « If I cannot live with Cora, J will 
die with her” ?—Cora thought ſo too, and thinks fo fill : 
if I cannot live with you, I will die with you, to live with 
you yonder. | 2 101 

Aroxzo. 

.. Yours is the tranquillity of innocence : you know, not 
what you did ;—but I—an evil conſcience | accompanies me 
2 25 the 8 | 

Cora. 

How ſo? what evil have we done? we wants and could 
we do otherwiſe? if you could reſiſt, I could not :—whoſe 
fault was it then? that of hazard, or of the divinity which 
brought us together? no; every thing goes well: I am 
contented with my deſtiny. And theſe people too, are kind; 
—they will unite us to each other —As à Virgin of the 
Sun, my vows forbid me to marry; but death, death unites 
us,—Courage | ' Alonzo, courage] yonder is the abode of 


love and liberty. #6:3 3 
ALonzo./ 
. een with your innocent ſoul, you can look 
with en on the paſt and future; but * o 
| Cora. = 


{But if I convince you, that you have leſs reaſon 'to be 
uneaſy about the future than Cora has ?—your mother is far, 
far from here, and when ſhe no longer receives any intelli- 
gence of yon, ſhe will imagine that either ſhipwreck o 
ſickneſs has ſnatched you from the world; the will conſole 
herſelf; and the active imagination of a * will figure 
to her every thing good or great, that you have or might 
Have done: but I—I have a father, far from hence * 'tis true, 
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is a remote province; but he muſt fbon Tear for whit 
reafons, and ir whaf manner his daughter has died. — Tu 
this idea imbitters Cora's death.— The old man loves me 
fo — he is ſuch a good ol hin j—wore he ons; kara 
dreak his heart | 


Aroxto, (dftde.) 
Ah heavens! the Knows not— 
Coram, | * 
For this laſt hour I have been on my knees, and have 
deen praying with fervor for my father; that a gentle death 
may remove Kim from the world, ere Cora's deffiny reaches 
Mis ear: ſuddenly fuch chearfulneſs brightened my ſoul # 
if a morning dawned ;—I hope my prayer was heard. 
Enter Telaſko, ſupported By Zorai, who is in chains, 
Con, (Hrietr an trembles) © 
Ant I was heard that ghoſt lit is the ſpirit of my father! 
but how he frowns -( ins ber fate) kis look is ter- 
fble;—Alorito Þ e wits me from this nen, 
 At6nzo. 
Would to' God it were orfly' your firs ſhade”; 0 tr 
Nimfelf, Oh this bitter hour 
Con (Hob, rr l 
My father! | 


TzL a8xo; ( Zorai. ) 
Why muſt I be leh hither ? exactly to this place? Have 
I fo long. ſerved my country, and does it owe! me no indir 
gence? go, aſk the Prieſts if id muſt be fo, if I muſt flay 
here- with her? e pare I en . 
. | 

| con, bereue rue 

11 father! 
cums. 


fire me! Tori: fave me ! 

Zonnr, (repulfing ber.) | 
Hans | opent,=—Syare, at Lat the lai momints of the 
pivor old man. 


TzLASKO. 


Taelaſto type ,avey bis face. 


Coma, 


(Zalling on. er knees, and rife he, hands in banner 


Peaſure.) 
Brother 
Zongt. 
1, yopr brother bes, theſe, chains remind me that, 1 am 
your. brother. 


Father ! 
 Tutao, (fill turning away bis fave. ) 
IL r Ong mung 
| Cora. ; 
as (—father !—ab | this is indeed worſe than _ 
preg. (A 
* i Taiagxo. 
Ah Zorai, my heart, breaks, Wade malay of her mother, 
( caffing @ look on ber) and her mother's form too.—Cora l 
Corn =I had grown grey with honor, and you cover my 


Con. 


grave with infamy If your mother knew. this—bow, happy. 


is ſhe in not having lived to fee this day.— Away from me, 
expect no pity from me have I deſerved this from you 2. 
never forted you to conſecrate your youth to the ſervice. 
of the Sun —I faid to you—ah hom often, ( Daughter, 
Daughter, reflect what you are doing; — there are joys. which 
you know not of, but which perhaps on . ſome future day 
you may conceive : but merely to think of them then, 
be a crime, tho the want of them may render you 

able The loft evening beſdre the- Gods heard: your; We- 
yokable vow ; on the laſt evening I begged you, and. God 
knows how I felt at the time, I begged you, Daughter! 
my dear . daughter !- it is not pet too, late to retraQ}.” The 
future hoyeged þefgre, my fed, ack wh. en an. ghe es 
on 2 elqudy_ night. Tou alſo wept ; your heart ; Was 


\ - > diana why, * knew „ewe our good angel 
| 0 warnel 


or THE SUN. 97 


WAY 


— 
** 


— 
* 27 
- M4 = 7 + — 


— * * 
et 


* 4 _ 
32. SAT. IT 2 ee . — 


— « — — — 


1 


r ——_ TE IS SE . TS oor 


Vs UPI 


Ex Ce thooadle at a - 


* $4. 
= _ 
K CR. 5445 


gs THE VIRGIN 

warned you,—Yet you perſiſted in your enthuſiaſm, and 
dreamt of a communication with the Gods — Now, here we 
are, I, an old man with my grey hair: dhe honor of my 
family ruined ;—this youth, full of energy and patriotiſm, 
tho' innocent, entangled in your fate. Both murdered by the 
hand of a daughter, of a ſiſter, Land infamy accompanies 
us to the grave. Ah! that T ſhould have lived to fee | this 
day !—happy, happy was your mother, that ſhe died before 
this morning dawned |! 


Cora, overpotorred by theſe reproaches, ſinks with a Fa 


| el to, the ground, | 14 1-- bY 
TerasKo, ( with an emotion of mami. 
An Zorai ! help her- „ee radio 
Z onA, | 


(1 7 Ra ber from the r: Alonzo 4000 1 40 * 
lance, Toral repulſing bim. 

Away! thou wretch ! thou murderer of virtue ob N 
how little theſe heroes ſeem when we examine them cloſely | }, 
at a diſtance, how'I admired, how I revered this man. 
My young heart beat high with rapture, while I liſtened: 
to his praiſes : how often have I wiſhed myſelf in his 
place? fool that I was! his deeds were the effect of 
chance: he is a weak mortal like ourſelves.— Look here, and 
feaſt on the fight; it is your work I— Ha! thank theſe 
chains that I FF 
1 3 yes: n oy 
: ALONZ0; 


eee ak LO: rey nate Jo; corp! by anguih, hon 
„e I- ſuffer, you would pity me... 
- Tir a0; i Ht 2. word a 


Gee him, my fon! he is more vrretchied: than we are. 
We poſſeſs a treaſure none can deprive us of,—a good 
conſcience. He is poorer han we; be has loſt every 


ing. - Banc Boa | £991 29 
| | | 4 
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Cora, 

Ah father! let me not die in deſpair] in the hour of 
death can you refuſe me your bleſſing? (e falls at bis 
feet). I will embrace your knees; my anguiſh, my deſpair, 
muſt at length move you ! have pity on me! bleſs me, 
forgive me, my father !—Forgive me! oh, forgive me, my 
brother! | l bas br. a 
| Telaſko 'and Zorai are moved. 

Cora. 

See, I humble myſelf in the duſt—I ſuffer inexpreſſible 

pain—have mercy on me I cannot longer ſupport it.— 
_ TzLasxo, ( very much affected.) 

Son! ſon! let us not add bitterneſs to her laſt hours. 
We owe pity and forgiveneſs, to the wretched, Lift her 
up into my arms. (Zorai obeys. ) | 

® Tat a8K0, (preſſing ber to bis bn) 
Die in peace I forgive thee ! | 
Cora, (with. a _ faint voice.) 
My brother !— 


. 


19 


TELASKO. 
He alſo forgives thee !—come, come Zorai, no rancour : 
pardon a penitent ! call her again your fiſter !— ; 
Zor al, (embracing Cora.) 
Unhappy—ſifter ! 
Cora, (in a very feeble tone - voice,) 
Thanks be to the Gods !—the bitterneſs of death is paſt. 
* ALONZO, 

Your hearts are ſoftened ;—may Alonzo now venture—to 
implore your pity :—you called me weak, Zorai! I am indeed 
weak,—but not wicked !—There is ſuch a natural tie Sa 
the wretched :—Let us die reconciled ! 

TELASKO. 
Stranger, my heart harbours no rancour — you. 
How can I quit the world more gloriouſly, than in forgiving 


the who have offended me ?—Are your parents ſtill living? 
a O 2 ALONZo, 


2 E D 
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_  Atonzo, 
oily an aged mother. 
TzLAasK0. 
Go for that' aged mothier's ſake come here, "and in ber 
lead, let me * Ws (folding bim in bis u 
' Alonzo. 
1 , relieved from u beary burden Aud yon, 
too, Zorai i—( ring bin bis band.) 
Zorar, (refufing it. 
Leave me !—T admite my father but to follow his eke, 


is impoſſible to m. 2 
 ALonzo. 
- Give peace to my depating foul 
Zorai. 


I cannot. Shall I ſtoop to play the hypotrite,” and feight 
a reconciliation, which 1 do not feel > 1 Yate thee !—Leave 
me! I will try to overcome this bitter felling, which ſpeaks 
againſt thee and if den Tun din Thee my hand, as 
we goto execution : Thou wilt underſtand my meaning. 

| Aru zo. 

For even this promiſe, I am grateful to you: it is much 

more than I have deſerved. | 


{ Cora, during this laf dialogue, bas been Jeaning againſt 
@ pillar, to recover berfelf,) | 


| (Enter the High- Prieſt, Xaira, ſoueral other Priefis, Imme- 
diate) ly after, the King, and bis attendants. 
X.AIRA. 
The King i is coming. 


{ The Priefis affemile on the flaps of 16k altar. Cors; Tetaiks; 


and Zorai, remain erer GFIRI gs Abb 
n 


K. *'s, + Pi row 9 7s 
biet hwy: an ſolemnly : Jo lnb 0% ue mare 
WW 
a profound 
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a z profound filence —He turnt to Monzo, ang baftily, and 

in a bdlf-wbiſp#,) 

Save yourſelf Alonzo; plead, declare, that 5080 are a ſtratiger; 
and ignorant of our laws, and of our puniſhments. Plead the 
ſervices you have rendered to the ſtate, to myſelf, and' to- the 
nation. Speak whatever your ſituation may prompt you your 
judge is your friend. Make it only poſſible for me to ſave you, 
without drawing on myſelf the ſuſpicion of partiality, 

 (Alonzo' bows: Ines) 
Arat, (to Telgte.) 

You, A - your 80e locks, are Gran. Weiner 
_ thouſand: tinies' devoted his life to the country, mn 
to the Gods and it is ſacred! 

TZTUASKo. 

Ahl Inca! how barbarous ! after” having ſtript the free 
of all its branches, will you not hew dowj the old trunk? 
ArAL IBA, (td Zorai.) 

And you, young man, are alſo free. | 
( 4 murmur of diſcontent among the Priefts ; hee 

it ; and rajfing bis woice and fixing bis eyes fernly upon 

them, be continues: 

For it is the will of my father, the Sui; that heiiderth 
only the guilty ſhould ſuffer. Conſole your old father, Zorai ! 
comfort him and attend him till he departs from this world, and 
then come to me,—to your elder brother ! /Zotai attempt: 
to caft bimſe f at the Inca's t; be prevents bim, and turns 
VELO Oor#? 1 ein do nothing 

Cora, ( with the warmeft gratitude. ) 

Ah vou have done ſo much. 

Ararrna, ( with pity:) 

You ſtand immediately under the law; and even the King 
w ſubject to the law. (E turns, aſcends the fleps of the allar, 
flops upon the belt fps and bows bimſolf before the innge of 
ann,, TT 
0 
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W 
. me . Spare my age, my infirmity my gie — 


i Rut, Xaira in i; my ſtead, may— . . \ 
| | ArALIBA. | 922 
«Bo; it ſo! Roots 
X XaIIA, rea Fu with folemnity) 


Firſt born ſon of the Sun! A Virgin conſecrated. to, our 
| Gods, has broken her ſacred ' vow.—Cora ! ſtand. forward. 
A ſtranger on this coaſt is the accomplice' of her crime, — 
Alonzo | ſtand forward. We the ſervants. of an offended God, 
the Prieſts of a violated Temple, true to the ordinances of your 
anceſtors, have pronounced: . on both : and our ſentence 


is death! 
ATALIBA, (after a tu.) 
Can you make any defence ? { Cora and Alonzo are filent,) 


r aſk you, Cora and Alonzo, can you make any defence? 


\ Cora. 
No. 1 
ane 
* 


> A prized.) 

| What, Alonzo! do you know NS. to plead in r your 
defence . $4 | 
aum " 
5 Nothing. | | 
| | ATALIBA. - i . 

| Conſider; 3, 1 allow you time for lead. Confder, 
* | F | 
| Alonso. 5 

l deſerve death, and ſuffer willingly: 
uri;  ATAL1BA, (with great emotion.) $14 
©, ConGier what you are doing.— A few moments * are 


allowed you In this caſe my countrymen, mercy is a duty. 


for. he is a ſtranger. He, as a boy, was not impreſſed with that 
holy awe for the Gods, which the leſſons of our prieſts implant 
mort! in 


* * 
8 # * 
0 a 
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in the breaſts of the Peruvians : he knew not nk felt not,— 
he faw not with Gur eyes. Once more, Alonzo! peak — 


ſpeak but a god the” Gods are” * e e 
merciful. 


1 , 


— 3 gol "Org 
I have deſerved death. | 5 offf 
Arx, ( after apo) 
* that your laſt word? © 
o ben 
ty laſt. wit i ol /. 
n Arikiha b 
CRONE againſt tbe Altar, and conceals bis face” with bis 
Nennen he 
Prieſts fulfil your office. 

( Two — flemnly approach the. Liter, ** 
they aſcend on each ſide of the King :. one. takes the fevord, the 
other the palm branch which lies upon it; they deſcend in 

' tbe ſame manner, and place themſelves: by - Kaira..) +. // 

Xa, ( preſenting the fevord io the King.) + 
Son of the Sun! receive from my hand the emblem of 

juſtice.¶ preſenting- the palm branch ) Son of the Sun }; receive 

from my hand the emblem of —_— may the Gods direct 
| e decifion ! 
- ATALIBA, p lake. 3 | 

God ! thou knoweſt my heart ; thou ſeeſt e it bleeds 
at this moment! never again let my duty fall ſo heavy on 
me [ye ſpirits of my anceſtors! let your wiſdom hover 
round me z—and if I have nel e * refipre; my 
tranquillity! 

(He - riſes. 1 Telaſko . laue u 


their beads bowed to the earth. Ataliba ſeems io ſtruggle 


againft bis own feelings : be raiſes tbe ſword; and is about 
yu ond „ r e n 
out — by 


— b Covanien. 
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 GountInR 
| . Excuſe me, Jes, theſe -unmelcame, tidings,. The fame, 
of .rebellign, has, burft forth.: the, pegple are .{uripus,, in zhe 
ſtreets; with cries of war the whole army is collecting; 
nothing is heard but the loud ſounds of drums and horns, 
the claſh of weapons, and the din of arms; à fqreft of 
lances is drawing near; nothing is to be diſtinguiſhed but 


confuſion and uproar; no anſwer o a thquſand queſtigps, 
only the name of Rolla! Rolla, ! rends the ſkies. The ſtranger 


Velaſques was with his troop in the valley; I ſaw him running 
from one to the other, and from his geſtures, I concluded that 
he was. employing every art of. .entreaty and OFF 40, Bre 
ſerve them in their . allegiance : . but in- * mm the 
the other deſerted him and joined Rolla. 11 


1 aſſembly, © except . the King, — mas of 
un 0) -e age 

| 0» + 4 AFALIBA, (firmlp) 

ö ee 
you tell? (they we all filem) (turning | to. tbe Courtier ) 
Rolla, you ſay, at the head of the army ?—tis.no rebellion. 
Rolla and rebellion ! oh no e . 
fee him yourſelf. | 

| CouaTits. 

At a diſtance 6 The leaders, had n a aA 
round vim, e ſpoke, loud, and with the bigheſt. animation; 
his ſace glowed; the: fire of his anthuſiaſm was communicated 
to thoſo around: him; with ampetuous acclamations of ap- 
plauſe they interrupted his. ſpeech ; - they! brantliſbed their fwards 
over their heads, and ſhook their lances. The whales army 
_— - —_—_————  —_— 
ſaxazrarn- you-of it. "op 
| « ATALIBA, {enkibend;chonping: eee n 
— —— wafolded':. Aubing around; bim ) 
I read fear on your countenances, Why this panic? be, 


wha 
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who is the benefactor of his ſubjects, need ſurely never fear them. 


Let them come 
re e e a the 
age, erolaim. 
They come | they come ! they are already here ! 
RoLLaA. 
lids iv; d „ bred nnd io Be het and a 
Javelin in bis left band; bow and quiver at bis back; 
other leaders of. the troops follow bim. 
Follow me! follow me, my friends! 
| XairA, ( exclaiming aloud. ) 
The Temple is profaned. 
| Rot A. 
| Xara: 
Vengeance, ye Gods ! ( @ confuſed tumult.) 
ATALIBA, ( to Xaira. ) 
Silence! (males @ fign with bis band that be wwiſbes to 
ſocak ; inflantly a general filence: to Rolla) Who are you? 
RoLLa, 


Do you not know me ? 
\  ATALIBA, 

I had once a commander- who reſembled you ; he was 
called Rolla, and his character was noble,—But who are 
you ? 

Rol LA. 


No deriſion, | ef for the Gods' ſake, no Gillon but 


you may be right, I am no longer Rolla—I am a ſtranget 


to myſelf: a ſtorm drives me on; a ſtream carries me away; 


have pity on me! I honor you, Inca, I honor you and 
love you! 
ATALIBA. 


You love me ?—I dreamt fo once—Rolla, I thought my 
relation; Rolla, —as long as I poſſeſs him, let the King of 


=” . Cuſco, 
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Cuſco threaten, and whole provinces rebel, his heroic courage 
is an a tree, under whoſe ſhadow I may tranquilly repoſe, 
RoLLa. 

— you—at} Wit "xd, if a whirlwind 
tear it up by the roots, and it ſhould fall and cruſh you, as 

you repoſe under its ſhadow. 
ArALIBA. 

What whirlwind then impels you on? what are your 

deſires ? ſpeak! and thank your former actions for this 


permiſſion. I never yet rewarded your heroic deeds, as they 
deſerved ; 1 do it at this a1 permit you 60 ek. 
RoLLa 


My defence bs thort but thou wilt feel it, and it will 
impreſs thee, Inca, if thy divine origin has not effaced thy 
human feelings, —I love !—Talk not of my achievements. 

I have achieved nothing. Love did every thing, with my 
arm. Love employed all my thoughts; —love made me a 
hero. Cora's image was my companion on the field of 
battle: Cora's affection was the ſummit of my wiſhes ;j—_ 
my heaven within Cora's arms. If here, or there, undaunted 
I defied death, the thought of thee, Inca ! or of my country, 
or of the illuſtrious race J am deſcended from, never in- 
ſpired me :—no ! 'twas the remembrance of Cora! 'twas the 
hope of her approbation, of her applauſe, To me thou 
oweſt nothing : every thing to my love for Cora : and Jet 
thy gratitude to-day repay the debt. See! I am become a 
man, but my pulſes ſtill beat with youthful 'ardour, and 
ſtill the bright dreams of my youthful enthuſiaſm remain: 
my paſſion for Cora has grown with my growth: its fibres 
are interwoven with my exiſtence, and thou can'ſt not ex- 
tirpate it, without deſtroying me.—Inca ! be merciful ! fave 
ber! on my knees I ſupplicate for her life, (Anal ) 
Since Cora called the forſaken Rolla her brother, he is 
become proud : but yet, kneeling he ſupplicates for his dear 
ſiſter s life ! 


ATALIBA, 


OP THE SUN. 107 


ATALIBA, 
J the utmaſ to conceal his emotion aud 
maintain his dignity. ) 
Ariſe ! | 


Mercy ! mercy ! 
ATAL1BA. 


Ariſe I—lay down your arms at my feet; diſmiſs the 
troops that aitend you, — and patiently and ſubmifhyely await 
the ſentence of your King. 

RoLLa. 
Mercy !—uncle !fifter ! affhift me to entreat him—I am 
ſo little accuſtomed to petition :—I know not bow to— 
ATALIBA, 
3 mock your ſovereign. 
| RoLLa, ( rifng. ) | 

Mock you? oh no !—but you require impoffibilities. Cora 
in chains, and Rolla without a ſword !—ob no * heavens 
— it is impoſhble ! 


RoLLa. 


ATALIBA. 
I command you {—lay down your arms at my feet !— 
Rol LA. . 
Pardon her, Inca ! abſolve her from this odious vow,— 
and my arms and life together are at your diſpoſal, 


ATAL IBA, 


Attempt not to make conditions !—lay down your arms! 


_ RoLLa. 


] cannot Come into my arms, Cora —my breaft ſhall 


be thy ſhield :=-my fword ſhall hew thy chains afunder, 
ATALIBA, 

Rebel ! do your pleaſure, in defiance of the Gods but 
know, that Ataliba will never pronounce ſentence, till kneel- 
ing and diſarmed he ſees you humbled at his feet, You 
ſhall not boaſt that you have extorted mercy from your 
King,—Ye people of Quito, hear the voice of your ruler; 

P 2 hear 
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hear it perhaps for the laſt time, for in this moment I lay 
down my ſceptre, and my father may govern you! theſe 
ſeven years have I been your King! IT fiand here in the 
Temple, in the preſence of my God. Let him who can 
accuſe me of wilful injuſtice, now teſtify againſt me, and 
convict me! let him who I have ſent away without redreſs, 
if I could redreſs him, now ftand forward and accuſe me ! 
I have extended my dominion by conqueſt, and Kings have ' 
been my captives ;—but theſe are trifles. When famine 
announced the vengeance of the Gods, my ſtores were 
laviſhed to relieve your neceffities; I fed the hungry, I re- 
freſhed the fick. And many a night has ſleep forſaken my 
couch when J reflected on your miſery, and grieved that my 
power of relieving it was fo limited. Ye people of Quito! 
I have not deſerved this return —ſeize him !—chain him 
—or I lay down the ſceptre for ever, 

A confuſed murmur among the people. 

RoLLA, ( turning to bis followers. ) 
Seize me] chain me! which among you will do it? 


von perhaps, my old. fellow-ſoldier! with whom, when our 


proviſions failed, I divided my laſt morſel.—Or you, perhaps, 
whoſe life I ſaved amid the flaughter of Tumibamba ? 
or yo, whoſe ſon J reſcued when the enemy preſſed on him, 


and would have hewn him to pieces ?—which among you 


will ſeize- me? which of you? "ſpeak ! 
H16n-PrigsT, ( with melancholy. ) 

Oh Rolla ! fon of my adoption ! you bow me to the 

earth. Would you ſee my old age humbled at your feet ? ? 
RoLLa, 

I honor you as a father but approach me not in 
this ſtorm, ( The High-Prieſt wies 10 continue, Rolla ad- 
vances towards bim with g threatening ar) Forbear ! uncle; 
—the die is caſt, -I muſt * reſcue Cora, or I will periſh 


"Cora, 


Con A. 
( Advancing towards Rolla, and throwing ber arms 
about bis neck. ) 


This tear thanks you for your love, my brother! receive 
this kiſs from your ſiſter. (kiſſing bim) You are indeed a 
great man ;—to-day I have learnt your value : but ſo great, 
ſo good a man, ought alſo to be obedient to the laws, and 
ſubmiſſive to his Sovereign. Cora has committed a crime; 
and would you, to ſave her, be guilty of a freſh tranſgreſ- 
fion ? that alſo would fall upon my conſcience; and my 
conſcience is ſufficiently burthened already. ( fondly and 
ſootbingiy) No, Rolla ! you will not do ſo!—attempt not 
to overrule that inviſible power that guides my fate. Let 
me die | my father and my brother have forgiven me; 
Alonzo dies with me; 1 die content, —Our ſouls will hover 
around you, will delight in you, when we ſee you devoting 
your abilities to the ſervice of your country and of your 
King.—Conſent to ſurvive me then; will you, my beſt, my 
deareſt Rolla? if my entreaties move you, I ſhall quit the 
world with a good action; and for this too, I ſhall be 
indebted to you.—Oh yes! I fee it: your brow becomes 
ſerene : a tear trembles in your eye.—Ah! ſuppreſs it not ! 
it does not diſgrace the warrior.—give me your ſword— 
your javelin—( She takes the ſword and lance gently out of 
bis band) Here ſtands the hero! and the tear that trembles 
on his cheek, has waſhed away the ftain from his glory and 
his virtue! I thank you, Rolla! I am proud of your 
love—And now, come,—come ! at the feet of our good 
King, compleat the triumph of your virtue. ( She leads him 
with gentle force to the King: ſhe kneels, and Rolla befide 
ber) I reſtore. to you your hero; pardon him !—he deſerves 
your pardon. (She ariſes, and retires to ber place.) Now, 


Inca] pronounce our ſentence. 


Rolla, 


— 
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Rolla remains kneeling before the King. 
TxLASko, (embracmg Cora.) 
My daughter —now in the preſence of you all, I can without 
bluſhing, call her again my daughter! 


ATALIBA, 
Does Rolla ſubmit to his King? 
Rol LA. 
1 ſubmit 
| ATALIBA. 
You have forfeited your life. 
RoLta. 
I know it. 
| | ArALIBA. 
I pardon you. 
| RoLLa, (with ſudden joy.) 
And Cora? 
ATALIBA- 
I pardon you! 
RoLLa, (dropping bis bead again, depondenth * 
Ah !— 
Aras. 
Ariſe ! 
RoLLA. 


Kneeling let me hear Cora's ſentence, With hers, you 


9 mine. 
1 


Be it ſo! (be reſumes the ſword and palm-branch, which, 
as the confuſion began, be bad replaced upon the Altar.) 


Hi6n-PriesT, ( ſuddenly cafting bimſelf at bis feet.) 
Forgive them! 


ATALIBA, (deſcending to bim, ed bim up graciouſly. ) 

And you, alſo, my Father? has cur-God revealed his will 
to ___ 
| "inns 
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Hion-PRIESsr. 


Mercy !—ſach 3 js the will of the Gods Our rude anceſ- 
tors, wild and ſavage in their manners, could ſorm no idea of 
divine benevolence. Surrounded by images of terror, their 
Gods were as gloomy as the foreſts they inhabited. All the 


ills, to which the naked ſavage is expo, were thought the 


paſtimes of a ſuperior being. Fear, not gratitude, prompted 
their devotion; and the mother ſacriſiced her new born infant 
to the lion and the tyger. Manco Capac, aboliſhed theſe 
abſurdities : follow his example, Inca] and aboliſh this unna- 
tural law. Can the Sun, the ſource of fertility and abundance, 
the Sun who is all goodneſs, can he conſider love a crime; or 
puniſh with death, an obedience to the - law of nature ? 
muſt not every mother find favor in his ſight? Oh Inca! 
render our religion perfect, by rendering it beneficent. Nothing 
can be diſpleaſing to God, but what is hurtful to man. 
Heſitate not; do quickly what is good; and if you are not 
convinced, be moved by the intreaties of an old man; who 
educated you ;— who loved you as his own ſon :—-who watched 
by the cradle, where you lay a ſlumbering infant. (uncovering 
bis bead) See, my grey hairs !——-grown grey in your fervice ! 

| ATALIBA. 

Enough !—approach, Cora !—and' you, Alonzo ! 

 Hion-PrIEsT. 
The Gods direct his great heart! 


Cora and Alonzo, approach with trembling fleps and 
"O00 kneel before the King.) 


TzLasKo, (to Zorai.) 


Support me, my ſon! 
(A general ftlence, and profound ſuſpence.) 
ATALI3A, 


— — — wo > — 
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. 


THE VIRGIN, 


ATALIBA. 


(After a palſe, with the right hand, bends the favord againft 
the ground till it breaks + with the left, gives the Palnebraneb 
to Cora. | 2 


* * 


ZI The law be aboliſhed !—Cora and Alonzo pardoned} 5 
(Cora ſewoons. 'A N inf en the ground befide: bots | 
| ® | Rolla fark up and preſſes the King wildly to bie .. 
The High-Prieft” raiſes bis hands, with, gratitude to Heaven. - 

| © Telaſko leaning on Zorai, r | 
„fan. The people ery repeatedly.) pig»: 
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